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~°~ © NOTE BY THE AUTHORS. 


In giving this book to the public it is only proper to acknowledge the courtesy 
of Harper & Brothers, the Oliver Ditson Co., the Biglow & Main Co., the 
American Tract Society, Bishop Vincent, Dr. H. R. Palmer, Hubert P- Main, 
and Mr. Robert Fletcher, in permitting the use of many of the selections found 
in it, The kindness of two physicians, Dr. Rix and Dr. Chisholm, who turned 
aside from pressing duties to write hymns for the children, is gratefully ac- 
knowledged. Appreciative mention is due also to Mr. B. W. Williams, of 
Boston, for putting at our disposal many of the best selections from his Songs 
for the Sabbath School and Vestry, Among these is ‘‘ The Child’s Prayer,” 
which has been sung around the world. Mr, Williams is now resting after a 
life of love-lador among Sabbath school children. For twenty-six years he was 
a superintendent, and organized a children’s chorus before singing was taught 
in the public schools. 

Courtesies on the part of the Committee, whose names are appended to the 
introduction, and by the publishers, who placed the resources of their extensive 
music department at our disposal, have been too frequent to permit of extended 
mention. 


WORDS BY FRIENDS OF OUR YOUTH. 


But few of the hymns and tunes found in this collection are new, and even 
these are not presented as musical novelties. Some selections were general 
favorites more than a century ago, and all, we believe, are examples of dignified 
hymns and simple tunes suitable for use by our youth. The youngest children 
easily learn and greatly enjoy the well-known and ennobling compositions, both 
ancient and modern, if proper intelligence is used in their selection and 
direction. 

The light and trivial jingles and ditties which flood the booxstalls trifle with 
the understanding and appreciation of children, They always result in a 
vitiated taste, and tend to exclude from our youth, particularly susceptible 
to their influence, hymns of the greatest educational and devotional value. The 
compilers of this collection have yielded too much rather than too little to cur- 
rent demand, 

We judge that selections have been sought in which the melody is strong, 
smooth, flowing, and well harmonized, We hope that this book may aid to 
cultivate in the youth of the Church a taste for better music, and return to com, 
mon use some of the grand old hymns that were sung by our fathers. 

James N. FITZGERALD, 
HENRY C, JENNINGS, 
Cuas, E. PIPER. 


Copyright, 1895, by Hunt & Eaton, New York, 
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1 Faith of our Fathers. 
Tune—ST. CATHERINE. 
FREDERICK W. FABER. Adapted by J. G. WALTon. 
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1. Faith of our fa-thers! liv-ing still In spite of dungeon, fire,and sword; 
2. Our fathers, chained in prisons dark, Were stillin heart and conscience free: 
3. Faith of our fa-thers! we willlove Both friendand foein all our strife: 
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O howourhearts beat high withjoy Whene’er we hear that glorious word: 
How sweet would be their children’s fate, If they, like them, could die for thee! 
And preach thee, too, as love knows how, By kind-ly words and virtuous life: 
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Faith of our fa-thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! » 
Faith of our fa-thers! ho - ly faith! We will be true to thee till death! 
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2 Oh, Worship the King. 


Rosert GRANT. Francis JoszpH HAYDEN. 


1. Oh, wor- ship the King all - glo - rious 
2. Oh, tell of his might, and sing of his _ grace, 
3. Frail chil- dren of dust, and fee - ble as 
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And grate- ful - ly sing his won-der - ful love; 
Whose robe is the _ light, whose can - o - py, space; 
In thee do we ° trust, nor find thee to fail; 


Our Shield and De - fend-er, the An-cient of days, 
His chari- ots of wrath the deep thun-der- clouds form, 
Thy mer - cies, how ten - der! how firm to the end! 
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ee 
Pa - vil- ioned in splen-dor, and gird-ed with praise. 
And dark is his path on the wings of the storm. 
Our Mak-er, De - fend-er, Re - deem-er, and Friend. 


3 Will You Go? 


B. A. CARTER, by per. 


1. We’re trav’ling home to heay’n a-bove, Will you go? will you go? 
2. Ye _ wea-ry, heavy - la-den,come, Will you go? will you go? 
3. The way toheav’nisstraightand plain, Will you go? will you 
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We sing the Sav-iour’s dy - ing love, Will you go? will you go? 
In theblesthousetherestill is room, Will you go? will you go? 
Re- pent, be-lieve, be born a- gain, Will you go? will you go? 
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Millions have reach’d that blestabode, A-nointed kings and priests to God, 
The Lord is wait-ing to re-ceive, If thou wilt on himnow be-lieve, 
The Savy-iourcries a - loud to thee, ‘‘Take up thy cross and fol-low me, 


( : ; “ 
And mill-ions now are on_ the road, Will you go? will you go? 
He’ll give thy troubled conscience ease, Come be-lieve, come be - lieve. 
And thoushalt my sal -va- tion see, Cometo me, come to me.” 


4 The Lamb that was Slain. 


B. W. WILLiAMs, by per. 


oli} 
. In the far bet-terland of glo ~- ryandlight, The ran-som’d are 
. Likethe sound of the seaswells theirchorus of praise, Round the star-circled 
. Dear  Sav-iour,may we, with our voic-es faint,Sing the cho-rus ce - 
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sing-ing in gar-ments of white; The harp-ers are harp-ing, and 
crown of the an-cient of days; Andthronesanddo-min-ions re - 
les - tial with an- gels and saints? Yes! yes! we willsing, and thine 
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all thebright train Sing the song of Redemption, The Lamb that was slain. 
ech- 0 thestrain Of... glo-ry, e-ter-nal To him that wasslain. 
ear we will gain Withitssongof Redemption, The Lamb that was slain. 


5 Hark! the Voice of Jesus Calling. 


M. B. SLEIGH, H. R. Patmgr. 


1. Hark! the voiceof Je-sus call-ing,‘‘Fol-low me, fol-low me!” 
2. Who willheedthe ho - ly man-date,‘‘Fol-low me, fol-low me!” 
3. Heark-en, lest he plead no lon- ger, ‘‘Fol-low me, fol-low me!” 


Soft - ly thro’ the  si-lence fall - ing, *‘ Fol-low, fol-low me!” 
Leayv-ing all things at his bid-ding,‘‘Fol-low, fol-low me!” 
Once a-gain, oh, hear him call - ing, ‘‘Fol-low, fol-low me!” 
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As of old hecalled the fish-ers, Whenhe walk’d by Gal-i - lee, 
Hark! that ten-der voice en-treat-ing Mar - in-ers onlife’sroughsea, 
Turn-ingswift at thy sweet summons, Ev - er-more,O Christ, would we, 
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Still his pa-tient voiceis pleading, ‘Follow, fol-low me!’’ 
Gen - tly, lov-ing - ly, re-peat-ing, ‘‘ Follow, fol-low me!” 
For thy love all else for-sak-ing, ‘‘ Follow, fol-low thee!” 4 - men. 


Used by per. of Dr. H. R. Palmer, owner of copyright. 
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6 Will it be One of You? 


Dr. Cus, B. Morri.t, Mary CuIsHoLtm Foster. 


o 
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I va-cant; the er-mine a-waits The shoulders of 

2. The pres - i-dent’schair of agreatrail-roadmaze Is emp-ty to- 

3. A pul- pit is wait-ing for someone to fill, Of el - o-quent 

4. The greatmen a- bout us will pass to theirrest, Their places be 
N 


. A judge-ship is 
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youth, —brave, hon - est, and true,—Some «one will be stand-ing by 
day, for deathclaim’dhisdue; The di-rec-tors are choos-ing a 
men thereare on- ly a ‘few, The manwhocan fill it must 
filled by the boys who pur-sue The search for the high-est, the 
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fame’s o - pen gates, I won-der, my boys,—Will it be one of you? 
man for his place, I won-der, my boys,—Willit be one of you? 
have pow’r to thrill; And be full of faith,— Willit be one of you? 
no.- blest, the best; The best shall have these, I hope’twill be you. 


Will it be one of you? one of you? 
Copyright, 1895, by Edwin A. Schell. 6 


Will it be One of You 2—Concluded, 
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Will it be one of you? 
=== — 
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7 The Christian Hero. 


Rev. Epwin H. Nevin. Rey. Epwin _H. Nevin, by per. 
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. Live on the field of bat-tle! Be ear-nestin the fight; 

. Watchon the field of bat-tle! The foe is ev-ery-where; 
Pray on the field of bat-tle! | God works with those who pray; 
Die on the field’ of Be tle! °Tis no ~- blethus to die; 


pe 
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Stand forth with man-ly cour-age, And strug-gle for the right! 
His fi- ery darts fly thick-ly, | Like lightning thro’ the air. 
His might-y arm cannerveus, And make us win the day. 
God smiles on _val- dane sol-diers— Theirrec-ord is on high. 


Pods 
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Live! Live! Live! Live! on the field of bat- tle. 
Watch! Watch! Watch! Watch! on the field of  bat- tle. 
Pray! Pray! Pray! Pray! on the field of bat- tle. 
Die! Die! Die! Die! on the field of bat- tle. 


8 Joy to the World. 


Isaac Watts. Gro. FrepERICK Hanpbkt. 


1. Joy to the world, the Lord is come! Let earth re-ceive her 
2. Joy to the earth, the Sav-iourreigns! Let mentheirsongsem- 
3. No more let sin and sor-row grow, Northornsin-fest the 
4. He rules the world with truth and grace, And makes the na-tions 
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Iset ev - ry ) heart pre-pare him room, 
ploy; While fields and floods, rocks, hills and plains 
ground; He comes to make his bless-ings flow 
Thee glo = viessmor, his right-eous - ness, 
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And heav’n and na- ture sing, And heav’n and na - ture 
Re - peat the sound-ing joy, Re - peat the sound-ing 
Far as the curse is found, Far as. thecurse is 
And won-ders of his love, And won-ders of his 


And heav’n and na-~ ture _ sing, And 


i 
o 
— ‘ 
sing, And heav’n, and heav’n and na - ture sing. 
joy, Re - peat, re - peat the sound-ing joy. 
found, Far as, far as the curse is found. 
love, And won - ders, won - ders of his. love. 


heav’n and na - ture _ sing, 


9 Seeking Christ’s Care. 


Mary CuisHo_m Foster. 


. Sav - iour, list-en to our prayer, Poor and sin - ful tho’ we are; 
is Strength is ‘thine; we oft - en stray From thy pure and ho - ly way; 
3. Then may we, whenlife is 0’ er, Stand with thee on yon-der shore; 
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Guilt con-fess-ing, give thy bless-ing, Grantto us thy lov- ing care. 


Wilt thou guide us, walk be-side us, Near-er,near-er ev-’ry day? 
Freed from sinning,heaven win-ning, ewe ev - er-more. 


Serra ener 
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O God our fath-er, Christour King, Now to thee our hearts we bring; 


“4 
Copyright, 1895, by Mary Chisholm Foster 9 


10 I’m a Pilgrim. 
“Buona Norte,” Italian Melody. 


Mrs. M. S. B, Dana, 1841. x 
04 
vw, Rs 2 i 2 ae a aat 
(mee Fr es 
Sead ape ES a s— a | Baer wes 


1. Vm a_ pil-grim,andI’ma stran-ger: I can tar-ry, I can 

2. Therethesunbeams are ev-er shin-ing, Oh, my long-ing heart,my 

3. Of that coun-try, towhichI’m go- ing, My Re-deem-er, my Re- 
! 
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tar-ry but a night. Do notde-tain me, for I am go- ing 
longing heart is there; Hereinthis coun-try, so dark and drear-y, 
deem-er is the light: Thereis no sor- row, nor a- ny sigh-ing, 


To where the streamlets are ev-er flow-ing: 
I_ long have wandered forlorn and wea-ry: > I’m a pil-grim,andI’ma 


Nor a-ny sin there, nor a- ny dy - ing. 
NN 
si 


tar-ry, I can tar-ry but- a night. 


11 0 Thou, in Whose Presence. 


Tune— MEDITATION. 


JoszrH SWAIN, FREEMAN Lewis, 1812. Arr. by Husert P, Mam, by per. 


Tr.0) thou, in whose pres - ence my soul takes de - light, 
2. Wheredost thou, dear Shep - herd, re - sort with thy sheep, 
e5@) why shouldI wan - der an al - ien from thee, 
4. Ye daugh-ters of Zi - on, de-clare,haveyou seen 


On whom in af -flic-tion I call, My com-fort by day, andm 
To feed themin pas-tures of love? Say,why in the val - ley o 
Or cry in thedes-ert for bread? Thy foes will re-joice whenmy 
The star that on Is- ra-el shone? Say, if in yourtents my Be- 


1 
song in the night, My hope, my sal- va - tion, my all! 
death shouldI weep, Or a- lone in this wil - der-ness rove? 
sor - rows they see, And smile at the tears I have shed. 
lov - ed has been, And where withhis flocks he is gone. 
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5 He looks! and ten thousands of angels rejoice, 
And myriads wait for his word: 
He speaks! and eternity, filled with his voice, 
Re-echoes the praise of the Lord. 


6 Dear Shepherd, I hear, and will follow thy call; 
I know the sweet sound of thy voice; 
Restore and defend me, for thou art my all, 
And in thee I will ever rejoice. 


11 


12 There is a Star. 


Mrs. Mary MATHEws-SMITH. R. Lowry. 


1. There is a star il-lumesmynight,Andcheersmydark-est day, 
2. With-out it faith it - selfwouldfail, And lovegrowcoldand chill; 
3. With-in its light I seek theKing,As did the menof_ old, 
4. O - bless-ed star that leads to him! O ho - ly, sa- cred light! 


Keeps hope a-wake with-in my breast, Andlightsmylone-ly way. 
It shines,andfaithand hopeandlove My heart and be-ing thrill. 
Till un-der-neathits guid-ing ray My eyes the Christ be - hold. 

My soul looks up with reverent awe, Andhailsthee,star of night. 


s-'@-° 


Refrain. 
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O the star, beau-ti- ful star, Star of the glow - ing light! 


Copyright, 1882, by Biglow & Main, by per. a2 


13 The King of Love my Shepherd is. 


Sir Henry W. Baker. Mary CuHIsHOLM Foster, 


1. The king of love my Shepherd is, Whose goodness fail - eth 
2. Wherestreamsof liv- ing wa-ters flow My ransomed soul he 
3. Per - verse and fool-ish oft Istray’d, But yet in love he 
4. 


. And so thro’ all the length of days Thy good-ness fail - eth 


nev - er; noth - ing lack if ‘heeeramy = hiss And 
lead - eth, And, where the ver-dant pas-tures grow, With 
sought me, And on _ his shoul-ders gen - tly laid, And 
Good Shep-herd! may I sing thy praise With - 
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ce - les - tial feed - eth.{ 1.For’- ev ~ er and 
re - joic - ing, brought me.( 4.For - ev - er and 
thy house for - ev - er. 


evel eres” is mine for - ev - er. 
ev <= er. With-in thy house for - ev - er. A -~men. 


opyright, 1895, by Mary Chisholm Foster. 1s 


Looking oft unto Jesus. 


*: ABER. Sweet AFTOn 
I. oe eyes that nee wea-ry, and heartsthat are sore, 
Zs Looking oft un - to Je - sus, my eyes can - not see 
3. Looking oft un - to Je - sus, my spir - it is blest ; 


4. Looking oft un - to exe. SHS ne L go not. a- stray; 


oft un - to Je - sus, and sor-row no _ more; 
The troub-les and dan-gers that throng a - round me; 
In‘ the world I have tur-moil, in him I have rest. 
My eyes are on him and he shows me the way. 
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The light of his coun- te- nance shin-eth so _ bright, 
They can-not be blind-ed with sor-row- ful tears, 
ihe Sseay Ol amaany, life all a - bout me may roar; 
The path may seem dark as he leads me a - long, 
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That on earth, as in heav-en, there need be no_ night. 
They can-not be shad-owed with un - be-~ lief fears. 
When look .un - to Je - sus 1, hear it | no “more, 
But fol- low-ing Je- sus I  can-not go wrong. 
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15 Jesus Christ is xtisen To-Day. 


2 2 Latin Hymn. Tr. 1750. a Henry Carey, 
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ie fe - susChristis risen to- day, Al - = leis lu - ta! 
2. Hymns of praisethenlet us sing, Al .~ 2 tet eerlu =) ia! 
3. But the painswhichhe en-dured, Al - - le - lu- ia! 
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Our tri-umph-ant, ho'- ly day; Al mye letg= ltt =peria! 
Un - to Christ, our heav’nly King, Al - ef lent lweEieaat 
Our sal - va-tion have pro-cured; Al le lu - ia! 


Who did once up- on the cross, Al - - 
Who en-dured the crossand grave, Al - “ple 4=_.luks ia! 
Now a- bove the sky he’s King, Al - i 
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Suf - fer to re-deemour loss, i 
Sin - ners to re-deemand save, Al _ - ae me =Rolunet iat 


- - i Al 1 lu - ia! 
Where the an- gels ev- er sing, e u- ia 
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18 More Love to Thee! 


Mrs. ELIZABETH P. PRENTISS. ENGLISH. 


1. More love to thee, O Christ, More love to thee! 
2. Once earth-ly joy I craved, Sought peace and _ rest; 
‘3. Then shall my lat - est breath Whis- per thy praise; 


Hear thou the pray’r I _ make, On bend - ed knee; 
Now thee a - lone L | xseek, Give what is best: 
This be the part - ing cry My heart shall raise, 


potted ee 


This is my _ ear - nest plea, More love, O Christ, to thee! ' 
This all my prayer shall be, More love, O Christ, to thee! 
This still its prayer shall be, More love, O Christ, to thee! 


@ 

O Christ,, to thee! More love to thee! 
O Christ, to thee! More love to thee! 
O Christ, to thee! More love to thee! 


16 


17 I was a Wandering Sheep. 


Dr. H. Bonar. J. ZuNDEL. 
e— = 
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did not love the fold; 


1. I was .a_ wand’ring sheep, 
2. The Shepherdsought his sheep, The Fa~ thersoughthis child; 
3. No more a_wand’ring sheep, I love to be con - troll’d, 
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I did not love myShepherd’s voice, I wouldnot be con- troll’d; 


=] 
They fol-low’d me o’er vale and hill, O’er deserts waste and wild: 
I love my ten-derShepherd’svoice, I love the peace-ful fold: 
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I+ was a way-ward child, I did not love my home,’ 
Theyfoundme nigh to death, Famish’d, and faint, and lone; 
No more a_ way-ward child, I seek no more to roam, 


Hae 


I did not love my Father’svoice, I loved a-far to roam. 
They bound me with the bands of love, They sav’d the wand’ring one. 
I ‘love, my heav’nly Father’svoice—I love, I love his home, 


18 Jesus Loves uhildren. 


J. A. Fraser, Jr. Freep. WELDEN. 
4 Moderato. 


I. Je-sus loveschildren,the Bi- ble says so; He willbe with them wher- 
2. ‘*Suf-fer the children to come un - to me,’’ Those words he spoke beside 
3. Rag-gedandtat-teredandhungry,the waif May to the Sav-iour re - 
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Spa eee ae 


ev-er they go, Shield them from harm thro’ the darkness of night, 
blue Gal-i- lee; Not the rich on-ly hissweet message greets, 
pair and be safe; Christ once was friendless and hun-gry and poor, 


Guidethemand helpthemall day to do right. 
Je - sus loves e- ven the waifs of the streets. } Shout the gladnews to 
That’s why he pit - ies the waifs at the door. 


19 Majestic Sweetness Sits Enthroned. 


Tune— ORTONVILLE. 
SAMUEL STENNETT. Tuomas Hastincs. 


1. Ma - jes - tic sweet-ness sits en-throned Up~- on _ the 
2. No mor- tal can with him com-pare, A - mong the 
3. He saw meplungedin deep dis-tress, He flew to 
4-To him I owe my life  andbreath, And all the 


be were 
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Sav - iour’s brow; His head with ra- diant glo-riescrown’d, 
sons. of men; Fair-er is he. than all the fair 
my re - lief; For me _ he bore the shame-ful cross, 
joys I have; He makes me tri-umph o - ver death, 


ea 
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His lips withgraceo’er- flow, His lips with gracec’er- flow. 
That fill the heav’nly train, That fill the heav’nly train. 
And car-riedall my grief, And car-ried all my _ grief. 
He saves mefromthe grave, He saves me Aes the eee 
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5 To heaven, the place of his abode, 
He brings my weary feet; 
Shows me the glories of my God, 
And makes my joy complete. 


6 Since from his bounty I receive 
Such proofs of love divine, 
Had I a thousand hearts to give, 
Lord, they should all be thine. 


19 


20 The Dearest Spot. 


WRIGHTON,. 


1. The dear-est spot of earth to me, Is home, sweet home; 
2. I’ve taught my heart the way to prize My home, sweet home; 


sig totes eee fee Sia 
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The fair - y land I’ve long’dto see, Is home, sweet home. 
I’velearn’d to look with lov-er’s eyes, On home, sweet home. 
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There how charm’d the sense of hearing, There where hearts are so endearing, 
There where Bh aretru-lyplighted, There where hearts are sou-nit-ed, 


sh Sem adic a Tee cesta === 


(lassi eee 


All the world is not so ee As home, sweet a 
All the world be-side I’ve slight-ed, For home, sweet home. 


Used by per. of Q. Ditson Co., owners of Copyright. 
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21 The Lord is my Shepherd. 


Mary CuHIsHoLm Foster. Spanish Melody, 


| Y 
1. Glad-ly sing, sweet-ly sing, Prais-es to our Shepherd-King; 
2. Thank-ful say, thisbrightday, He dothwatchme as I stray; 
3. Hear us sing—Shepherd-King, Who will thro’ the shad-ows bring; \ 
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Sound his praise, sound his praise, In un -ceas - ing lays. 
Now  be- side, heav’n-ly Guide, Wa-ters clear and _ still. 
Fal - t’ring feet, way-ward feet, To the gold- en street. 
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He dothlead us in his love, To _ the pastures fair and smooth, 


He my soul doth thus re-store, Righteousness my path e’er-more, 
We'llnot fear an e - vilthing, Thouwiltthro’ the val - ley bring, 
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Glad- ly sing, sweet-ly sing, Prais-es to our King. 
Thank-ful say, this bright day, Je - sus is our King. 
Chil-dren’s feet, to the street, Of e - ter - nal day. 


Words Copyright, 1895 by Mary ga slag 


22 In Life’s Fair and Radiant Morning. 


Epwin A. SCHELL. By permission. 


aye i Sa 


1. In _ life’s fair and ra-diant morn-ing, ta the gold-en days of youth, 
2. While a mother’s pray’ris breathing Richest blessings on our way, 
3. For the cause thatneeds as-sist-ance In full pan - 0 - ply of faith, 
4. In thechurch of Christ, whose towers Stand thro’ ages firm and strong, 
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With the sun of hope a-dorn-ing, All its pur-i-ty and nae 
And a _ fa-ther’s hope is wreathing, Laurels for our brows some day. 
A-gainst wrong that needs re-sist-ance, We will bat - tle un - til death. 
We will use ch no - blest pow-ers, Till we join the ransom’d throng. 


Chorus. 
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an live for God, for him a-lone, And gis to Christ our youth; 


ci Sse ati 
SSS sere 


We'lllive for God, for him a-lone, In pur-i- ty and truth. 


pee ae 


Words copyrighted 189s, by Edwin A. Schell. 


23 Little Travelers Zionward. 


James Epmesrton. By per. of B. W. WititaMs. 


Gis 


1. Lit - tle trav’lers Zi-on-ward, Fach one en-t’ring in - to rest, 
2. Whoarethese whoselittle feet, Pac - ing life’s dark jour-ney thro’, 
3. All their earth-ly journey past, Ev -’ry tear and pain gone by, 
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In the king-dom ofourLord, In the man-sions of the blest; 


Now have reached thatheav’nly seat, They haveev - er kept in view? 
Here to-geth-er met at last At the por-tal of the sky! 


There to wel-come, Je - sus waits, Gives the crown his followers win: 

‘*T from Greenland’s froz-en land;’’ <*I from Ind-ia’s sul-try plain;’ 

Each the welcome ‘‘ Come,” awaits, Conqu’rors 0 - ver death and sin; 
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Lift your heads, ye golden gates, Let the lit- tle trav-’lers in. 
“‘J, from Af-ric’s bar-ren sand;” ‘‘I, from is -lands of the main.” 
Lift your heads, ye golden gates, Let the lit- tle trav-’lers in. 


ye G é 
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24 Christmas Carol. 


D. M. Mutocx. Old English. 
———— 


1. God rest ye, lit- tle chil - dren, let noth-ing ye af- fright, 
2. God rest ye, all good Chris - tians: up - on this bless-ed morn, 


Poe kee ris 


| For Je - sus Christ your Sav - iour was born on Christmas night, 
The Lord of all good Chris-tians was of a wom-an born; 
nas 
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A - long the hills of Gal-i - lee the white flocks sleep-ing lay 
Now all your sor-rows he dothheal,your sins he takes a - way, 


t I 
When Christ the child of Naz-a- reth was born on Christmas Day. 
For Je- susChrist your Say-iour, was born on Christmas Day. A-men. 


25 Youthful Mariners. 


Anon. Mary CxisHoitm Foster. 


1. Down thestream of lifethey glide, Lit-tlemar-i-ners so frail; 
2. But the an- gry stormmay blow, And the smiling heay’ns grow dark; 
3. Heavy’nly Pi- lot, be ourguide, Youthful inl i-ners de-fend; 
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Cogn en 


Gen - tly heaves the swell-ing tide, Soft-ly blows the fav’ring gale. 
And the hid- den rocks be-low Rude-ly tear the trembling bark; 
O’er the windsand waves pre-side, In the dan - g’rous hour befriend; 


AS, Y Fa 
gg 
They sus-pect no dan-gernigh, Cloud-less is the sum- mer sky; 


Oft up-on the listening ear Falls theshriek of wild de- spair, 
Thou, who bad’st the tempest cease,And from per - il didst re - lease, 


Vv vo 
Joy lights up each youth-fuleye, As they gai-ly sail. 
From the ship-wrecked mar-i-ner In his shat-tered bark. 
Guide thou to the port of peace, Wheretheir fears shallend. 


Copyright, 1895, by Mary Chisholm Foster. ad 


26 Why Should 1 be Afraid? 


From MEHUvL. 


1. The win-ter winds may meet and moan, At midnight’s fear-ful hour, 

2. Far in the west, the sum-mercloud Spreads out its aw-ful folds; 

3. On, on, it comes! a-cross the heav’ns, Thelightnings cut their way! 
/ 


Or roar a-round my low - ly cot, Im - pa- tient to de - vour. 
And on-ward’gainst op - pos-ing winds,And up-wardstill, it rolls. 
The rocks are rent, the trees are riven, Is it the fi- nal day? 
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The  rat-tling sleet, with fu-rious beat My low-ly cot in - vade; 
Hark! now the thun-ders shake the hills, That crash! Theatheist pray’d; 
Ah! saw he not that lur - id light, Up - on the steel that play’d? 
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My Fa- ther rides up - on thestorm; WhyshouldI be a - fraid? 


My Fa - ther guides the thun-der-bolt; WhyshouldI be a - fraid? 
My Fa - ther doth the lightnings guide; WhyshouldI be a - fraid? 


27 Did the Saviour Die for Children? 


L. Witper, 


1. Come,be-lov - ed teach-ers, tell us, Can a ho- ly God for-give? 
2. Tell us, are our soulsim-mor-tal? Shallwelive be-yondthegrave? 


Did is Say-iour die for chil-dren, May we look to him and live? 
On - ter - ni - ty’s dark o- cean, Can we find an arm to save? 


ee nes ce 


Se a 


Is his scep-tre still ex-tend-ed, Canwetouchand be for - given? 
When onearththe Sav-iour sojourn’d, Lit- tle chil-dren shar’dhis love; 
Must we wait till we are old-er, Ere we give ourheartsa- way? 


re ns 


Will our praying, weeping, knocking, Ev - er ope the gate of Heav’n? 
Teachers,does he still re- gard us, Nowthat he is gone a-bove? 
Teachers, tell us, are you will-ing, Weshouldcometo Christ to-day? 


28 Scatter Smiles. 


*,S. TAYLor. Wm. B. Brapeury. 
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I. Scat-ter smiles, bright smiles, as you pass on your way, 
2. Scat-ter smiles, bright smiles, ’tis but lit - tle they cost, 
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Thro’ this world of toil and _ care, They will cheer those who 
Yet your heart may nev- er know Whata joy they 
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meet you ev -’ry day, Whohave bur - dens hard to _ bear. 
car-ry to wea-ry ones, Whoare filled with want and woe. 
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Scat-ter smiles, bright smiles, 


' 


scatter smiles as you pass on your way, 


Bright smiles, bright smiles, 4 
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By per. of The Biglow & Main Co., owners of Copyright. 
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Scatter Smiles.—oncluded, 


on 


Scat-ter smiles, bright smiles, 
bright smiles, 


Scat- ter smiles, bright smiles. 
bright smiles, 


29 Once was Heard the Song of Children. 


I. Once was heard thesong of children, By the Sav-iour when on earth; 
2. Palms of vic-t’ry strewn around him, Garments spread beneath his feet, 
3. God o’er all in Heay-enreigning, We thisday thy glo-ry sing— 


“3 ° S i 
Joy-ful in the sa-cred tem-ple, Shouts of youthful praise had birth, 
Prophet of the Lordtheycrownedhim,In fair Sa-lem’s crowded street. 


Not with palms thy pathway strewing, We would bet - ter trib-ute bring — 


| 
4 
And Hosannas, and Hosannas, Loud to Da-vid’s Sonbrokeforth. 
While Hosannas, while Hosannas, Fromthe lips of chil- dren greet. 
Glad Hosannas, glad Hosannas, To our Prophet, Priest and King. 


3% Still, still with Thee. 


HarrizT BEECHER-STOWE. Arr. Fet1x MENDELSSOHN BARTHOLDY. 


I. Still, still with thee, when pur-ple morning break-eth, When the bird 
2. A - lonewith thee, a- mid the mys-tic shad-ows, The sol-emn 
3. As in the dawn - ing, o’er the waveless o - cean, The _im-age 
4. Still, still to thee! as to eachnew-bornmorn-ing,A fresh and 
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wak - eth, and the shadows flee; Fair - er than morning, lov-li- er than 
hush of na-turenew-ly born; A - lone with thee in breathless ad-o - 
of themorning-stardothrest; So in this still-ness,thou beholdest 
sol - emn splendorstillis giv’n, So doesthis bless-ed consciousness a- 
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day -light, Dawns the sweet consciousness, I am with thee. 

ra - tion, In the calm dew and freshness of the morn. 

on- ly, Thine im-age in’ the wa-ters of my breast. 

wak - ing, Breathe each day nearness un - to thee and heav’n. A - men. 
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5 When sinks the soul, subdued by toil, to slumber, 
Its closing eye looks up to thee in prayer; 
Sweet the repose beneath thy wings o’ershading, 
But sweeter still, to wake and find thee there. 


6 So shall it be at last, in that bright morning, 
When the soul waketh, and life’s shadows flee; 

O in that hour, fairer than daylight dawning, 
Shall rise the glorious thought—I am with thee, 


30 


31 ' Jerusalem the Golden. 


TFune—Ewina. 
BERNARD oF Ciuny. Tr. by J M. NzAtg. ALEXANDER EwIna, 1853. 


al 
I. Je - ru- sa-lem the gold - en, With milk and hon-ey blest, 
2. Theystand,thosehallsof Zi - on, All ju - bi- lant with song, 
3. There is thethroneof Da - vid; Andthere,fromcare re-leased, 
4 


- O sweet and bless-ed coun -try, The home of God’s e - lect! 


sy ea Sales Veer ooo Smee ew pe ores 
So Se aaa as ee 


Be - neath thy con-tem - pla- tion Sink heart.and voice op-press’d: 
And brightwith manyan an - gel, And all the mar-tyr throng: 
The song of them that tri-umph, The shout of them that feast; 
O pres and bless-ed coun- try That ea- ger hearts ex - pect! 
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I. know not, O I know not What so-cial joys are there; 
The Prince is ev-er in them, The day-light 1s  se- rene; 


And they who,with their Lead- er, Have conquer’din the fight, 
Je - sus, in mer-cy bring us To _ that dear land of rest; 
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What ra-dian-cy of glo - ry, What light be- yond com-pare. 
The pas-tures of the bless- ed Are deck’din glo- rious sheen, 
For - ev- er and for- ev - er Are clad in robes of white. 
Who art, with God the Fa- ther, And Spir-it, ev - er blest. 


pe 


32 Day is Dying in the West. 


Mary A, Latusury. Wo. F. SHERWIN, 1877. 
QUARTET OR SEMI-CHORUS. 
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1. Day is dy-ing in the West; Heav’nis touching earth with rest: 
2. Lord of life, be-neaththedome Of the U - ni-verse, thy home, 


“ + 
~~ 
Wait and wor-ship whilethenight Sets her eve-ninglamps a- light 
Gath-er us who seek thy face, To the fold of thy em-brace, 
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Heav’n and earth are he of Thee! 


Copyright, 1877 by J. H. Vincent. ™ -4 by per. 32 


Day is Dying in the West.—(Concluded, 
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Heav’n and earth are prais-ingthee, O Lord most 


33 Hark! What mean those Holy Voices. 


T From WEBER. 
une.—WILMOT. Arr, by LowELt Mason. 


1. Hark! what meanthoseho -ly voic-es Sweet-ly sounding thro’ the skies ? 
2. List - en to the wond-rous sto-ry, Which they chantin hymns of joy— 
3. *‘Peace on earth, good-will from heay-en, Reaching far as man is found; 


Lo! th’an-gel-ic host re-joic-es, Heav’nly hal-le - lu-jahs rise. 
“Glo-ry in the high-est, glo- ry! Glo- ry be to God on high! 
Souls redeemedand sins for- giv- en, Loud our gold-en harps shall sound. 


4 ‘Christ is born: the great Anointed!|5 ‘‘Hasten, mortals, to adore him; 
Heaven and earth his praises sing! Learn his name to magnify, 
O receive whom God appointed Till in heaven ye sing before him, 
For your Prophet, Priest,and King! Glory be to God most high!” 


33 


34 Hark! the Song of Jubilee. 


Tune— NEW BRUNSWICK. 


James MonTGoMERY. 


Rev. JoHN BLAck. 
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1. Hark! thesongof ju- bi- lee; Loud as might-y thunders roar, 


2. Hal - le - lu-jah!—hark! thesound, From the cen-ter to the skies, 
3. He shallreign from pole to pole With il-lim~-it - a- ble sway; 


Or the full-ness of the sea, When it breaks up- on the shore: 
Wakes a - bove, be-neath,a-round, All cre - a- tion’s har - mo- nies: 
He shallreign,when,like a scroll, Yon- der heay’ns have pass’da- way: 


fg 
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Hal - le- lu - jah! for the Lord God om-nip -o -tentshallreign; 
See Je - hovah’s banner furled, Sheath’d his sword: he speaks —’tis done, 
Then the end;—be-neath his rod, Man’slast en-e - my shall fall; 


eee ere ere! 


Hal - le - lu- jah! let the word Ech - o roundthe earth and main. 
And the king-doms of this world Are the king-doms of his Son. 
Hal - le - lu - jah! Christin God, God in Christ,is all in all. 
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35 Little Sailors. 


Rev, Dwicut Wu.t1aMs, SPEPHEN V. R. Forp. 


_1I. Hap-py lit-tle sail-ors, Go-ing out to sea,’ Full of love and 
2. Take yourcompass with you, For the Po-lar Star ft - en-timesis 
3. Take the Liv-ing Wa-ter, For the seas are brine, Youcouldney-er 


laugh - ter, Hoist your flags with glee. While the morning breezes Sing a 
hid - den, And the way is far; Ask onboardthe Pi- lot, For he 
drink them, Tho’ socleartheyshine; Sure-ly take the an-chor, It would 


ils Giantess be 
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round-e- lay, Join yourvoic-es withthem Thro’ the ris-ing spray. 
knows theshoals, He whomadethe o-cean, All its rage con-trols. 
ney - er do To sail far with-out it All the sur-gesthrough. 


4 Broader seas and deeper, | 5 Happy little sailors! 

Farther from the shore, Jesus is the star, 

Go, ye little sailors, esus is the Pilot, 
Where the breakers roar, To the land afar; 

To the heavenly country! Listen! for he calls you, 
Spread the snow-white sail, Happy shall you be, 

O’er the waters wafted Till you drop the anchor 
Angels you will hail. In the golden sea. 


Copyright, 1891, by Hunt & Eaton, From “ Melodies for Little People.” 
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36 Onward, Christian Soldiers! 


Tune—-CHRisTus VICTOR. 
SABINE Bartnc-GouLp. Sir ARTHUR SEYMOUR SULLIVAN, 


Te On-ward, Christian sol-diers! Marching as to war, With the 

‘2. At the sign of tri-jumph Sa-tan’shostdothflee; On, then, 

a) Like.a might - y ar - my  MovestheChurchofGod; Brothers, 
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cross, of Je - sus Go- ing on be- fore. Christ, the roy - al 
Christian sol - diers, On to vic-to-ry! Hell’s foun-da-tions 
we are ce - Res Where thesaintshavetrod; We are not di - 
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Mas - ter, Leads a-gainstthe foe; Forward in - to at - tle, 
quiy - er At the shout of praise; Brothers,lift your voic - es, 
vid - ed, All one bod- y we, One in hopeand doc-trine, 


Seg 


ed Chorus. 
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See, his ban-ners ge! 


Loud youranthems raise. ¢ On-ward,Christian sol - diers! Marching 
One in char -i - ty. 
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Onward, Christian Soldiers !—Concluded. 


4 Crowns and thrones may perish, 5 Onward, then, ye people! 

Kingdoms rise and wane, Join our happy throng, 

But the Church of Jesus Blend with ours your voices 
Constant will remain; In the triumph-song; 

Gates of hell can never Glory, laud, and honor 
’Gainst that Church prevail; Unto Christ the King, 

We have Christ’s own promise, This through countless ages 
And that cannot fail.—Cho. Men and angels sing.—Cha. 


37 Hosanna! be the Children’s Song. 


Tune—ARLINGTON. 
James MonTGoMERY. Tuomas AUGUSTINE ARNE. 


1. Ho-san-na!be the children’ssong, ToChrist,the children’s King; 
2. Ho - san-na!soundfromhill to hill, Andspread from plain to plain, 
3. Ho-san-na!on the wings of light, O’erearthando - cean fly, 
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. Ho - san-na!then,oursongshallbe; Ho-san-na to ovr King! 


LA 
His praise, to whom our sous be-long, Let all the chil-dren sing. 
Whileloud-er,sweet-er, clear-er still, Woodsech-o to the strain. 
Till morn to eve, and noon to night, And heav’nto earth, re - ply. 
This is the children’s ju- bi-lee; Let all the chil-dren sing. 


38 When I Survey the Wondrous Cross, 


Tune— EUCHARIST. 


Isaac Watts, ; Isaac BAKER WOODBURY. 


1. When I sur-vey the won - drous cross On which _ the 
2. For’= bid it,-Lord, that “1 should boast, Save in the 


ae 
Prince of glo - ry died, My rich-est gain I 
death of Christ, my God; All the vain things that 


count but loss, And pour con-tempt on all my _ pride. 
charm me _ most, I sac - ri- fice them to his blood. 
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3 See, from his head, his hands, his feet, 
Sorrow and love flow mingled down: 

Did e’er such love and sorrow meet, 
Or thorns compose so rich a crown? 


4. Were the whole realm of nature mine, 
That were a present far too small; 
Love so amazing, so divine, 
Demands my soul, my life, my all. 
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39 Ho! Reapers of Life’s Harvest. 


Tune— WEBB. 


1. Ho! reap-ers of life’s har - vest, Whystandwithrust-ed blade, 
2. Mount up theheights of wis - dom, And crush each er- ror low, 


Un - til thenightdrawsroundthee, And day be-gins to fade? 
Keep back no words of knowl-edge That human hearts shouldknow. 
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Why stand ye i - dle, wait- ing For reap-ers more to come? 
Be faith- ful to thy mis-sion, In serv-ice to the Lord, 
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The gold- enmornis pass - ing, Why sit ye i- dle, dumb? 
And in thegold-en har - vest Shall be thy great re- ward. 
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eee The Beautiful World. 


I. Tires Baap in the sun-shine, There’s beautyin the showers; 

2. But there’s aworlda-bove us, More beau-ti-ful and pure, 

3. We weep, for here we lan - guish, But there’s no sor-row there; 

4. One sea-son blandand ver - nal Shall pless that hallowed ground, 
_~ 
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There’s beau-ty in the wild-wood, There’s beau-tyin the flowers: 
Where all that’s brightandlove-ty For- ev - ershallen- dure; 
The eye that fond-ly gaz -es, Shall nev-ershedthe tear: 
And chang-lessand e- ter - nal, Shall beau-ty smile a - round: 


The val- ley and the moun-tain, The o - ceanand the plain, 
No an-grystormsas- sail it, No blast nor sick-ly blight, 
No pangs of sad be-reave-ment Shall pierce the mourner’s heart, 
From hun-ger,thirst,and weak-ness, The ransomed souls are free; 
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In beau-ty robed,entrancetheheart, And ev-’rysense en - chain. 
No chilling winds,no burning heats, No dark anddrear-y night 
No grassy graveshallmarthe ground, Nodeathshallhurlthe dart. 

They drink the stream,theypluckthefruitOf im-mor-tal- i - ty. 
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The Beautiful World.—Concluded. 


Chorus. 


Beau-ti-ful world, beau-ti-ful world, beau-ti-ful, beau-ti-ful world. 
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41 Christ the Lord is Risen To-Day. 


CHARLES WESLEY, 1743. N. B. Warren, Mus. Doc. 


| ay 
Raise your joys and triumphs high, Sing, ye heav’ns;thou earth,reply. 
e - sus’ ag -o0-ny is o’er, Darkness veils the earthno more. 
eath in vain for-bids him rise, Christ hath o-pened Par - a-dise. 
Made like him, like him we rise, Ours thecross,the grave,the skies. Amen. 
| 
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42 The Star of Bethlehem. 
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1. Whenmarshal’d on the night-ly plain, The glitt’ring host bestud the sky ; 
2. Once on _ the rag-ingseas I rode, Thestorm was loud, the night was dark, 
3. It | was my guide,my life, my all, It made my dark fore-boding cease; 
ie ie | 


One star a-‘one of all thetrain Can fix the sinner’s wand’ring eye. 
Theocean yawn d,and rudely blow’d The wind that toss’d my found’ ring bark. 
And,thro’ thestorm and danger’sthrall, It led me to the port of peace. 
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Hark! hark! to God the chorus breaks, From ev- ery host, from ey-ery gem: 
Deep hor « ror then my vi-tals froze; Death-struck I ceas’d the tide to stem; 
Now, safe-lymoor’d,my per-ils o’er, I'll sing, firstin night’s dia-a-dem, 


) ~s- 
But one a-lone,theSaviourspeaks—It is the Star of Beth-le-hem. 
When sud den-ly a star a-rose—It was the Star of Beth-le-hem. 
For ev-er,and for-ev- er more, The Star! the Star of Beth-le-hem. 
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43 Jesus was Once a Little Child. 


I. Je - sus was once a lit - tle child, <A lit - tle 
2. Once he was just the age I am, And just as 
3. And yet, though he was once a’ child; He) “is «the 
ao) 
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child like me; Was cra-dled in his moth - er’s 
help - less, too; He used to sleep, and walk, and 
God of, « all, And an- gel hosts be - fore his 


Say See 
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Chips 
arms, And _ sat oF - on her knee. 
speak Just as all chil - dren do. 
throne, In low - ly wor - ship fall. A - men. 


4 And why was it he chose to be 
A child so poor and weak ? 
It was that I might learn from him, 
How blessed are the meek. 


5 It was that I might learn from him, 
My parents to obey, 
And like the child of Nazareth, 
Grow holier every day. 


4 A3 


44 Beautiful Zion, built Above. 


Rev. Gzorce GILL, 1850, T. J. Coox. 
1 \ \ 
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1. Beau-ti-ful Zi - on, built a - bove, Beau-ti-ful cit- y 
2. Beau-ti-ful heav’n,whereall is light; Beau-ti-ful an - gels 
‘ ~*~ 
Ee r 
= ee 
a lt 5 
| 
| N 
= ——>—_\—4- a eR = 
Sp Peers id iseaw 2 eee a So 
ee se | AE a Og $—_r es 
p = } 3 ee — 
that I love; . Beau-ti-ful gates of pearl-y white, Beau-ti- ful 
clothed in white; Beau-ti-fulstrainsthatnev-er tire; Beau-ti - ful 
—~ 


tem-ple—God its light. He whowas slain on Cal - va-ry, 
harps thro’ all the choir— ThereshallI join the cho - rus sweet, 


O - pensthose pearl- y gates to me. ; 
Wor-ship-ing at the Sav - iour’s feet. 


Beautiful Zion, built Above.—Concludea, 
) Repeat pp. 
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love - ly Zi-on, Beau - ti-ful Zi- on, cit-y of our God. 


- e+ (SST eo ey a 
4 wae =e o 3 Soe t 
y SS sae aoe ees 
3 Beautiful crowns on every brow, 4 Beautiful throne for Christ our King, 
Beautiful palms the conquerors show;| Beautiful songs the angels sing; 
Beautiful robes the ransomed wear, Beautiful rest—all wanderings cease; 
Beautiful all who enter there— - Beautiful home of perfect peace— 
Thither I press with eager feet; There shall my eyes the Saviour see; 


There shall myrest belongandsweet.| Haste to his heavenly home with me. 


45 } By Cool Siloam’s Shady Rill. 


Tune— S!Loam. 
Bishop HEBER, 1812. I. B. Woopsury, 1842. 


PEicesins| 
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1. By cool Si-lo-am’sshad-y _ rill Howsweetthe lil - y grows! 
2. Lo! such thechildwhoseear-ly feet The paths of peace have trod: 


3. O  thou,whose in - fant feet were found With - in thy Father’s shrine, 
4. De-pend-ent on thy bounteousbreath,We seek thy grace a- lone, 
rth. 


“How sweetthebreath, be-neaththe hill, Of Shar-on’sdew-y rose! 
Whose se-cret heart, withinfluencesweet,Is up-warddrawnto God. 
Whose years, with changeless virtue crowned, Wereall a- like di- vine; 
In childhood,man-hood, age and death, To keep us still thine own, 
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46 Sparkling and Bright. 


PARRA ARE Sno James B, Tavtor. 
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v 
1. Spark-ling and bright,in its li-quid light, Is the wa - ter 
2. Bet - ter than gold is the wa-ter cold, Fromthecrys - tal 
3. Sor - row has fied from hearts that bled, Of the weep-ing 
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in our glass-es; *Twillgive you health, ’twill give you wealth, 
foun-tain flow - ing; A calm de-light, both day and night, 
wife and moth-er, Theyhavegivnup the poi-son’dcup, 


Ye lads and to-~ sy lass - es! ‘ 
To hap - py homes be - stow - ing: > Oh, then ré-sign your 
Son, hus-band, datgh.-ter, broth + er. ¥ 


tu - by wine, Each smil-ing son and daugh-ter, There’s nothing so 


i) 


From “ Franklin-Square Song Collection.” Used by per. of Harper & Bros. 
ae 


Sparkling and Bright.—Uoncluded, 
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1. The breath of prey *r hath fra- gran cy, Like sum-mer fruits and flow’rs, 


2. The long-ings of the new-bornsoul, When by the tongue ex- press’d, 
3. ’Tis thus the Sav-iour doth re- gard The hum-ble, sz - fen pray’r; 
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Shed- ding a ha- lo bright,up-on De - vo-tion’s ho - ly hours; 
Are like the choic-est wine,which first In - to the cup is press’d; 
And thus the sfo- ken words of praise Soundin his gra-cious ear; 


It go-eth up like sparkling mist From streams by gentlest zephyrs kiss’d. 
That wine which heaviest griefallays, And o-pens sleep-ing lips to praise. 
Then let us strive by ¢ho’tand word, To glo-ri-fy our ris- en Lord. 
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49 Kind Words Can Never Die. 


Assy HutcHinson. 


% 
ig bs . Non 
(SA 4 o— == ae 


Gq @ 
tao 7 el 
1. Kind words can never die, Cherished and blest, God knows how deep they lie, 
2. Child - hoodcan never die—Wrecks of the past Float o’er the mem-o - ry, 
3. Sweet tho’ts can never die, Tho’, like the flow’rs, Their brightest hues may fly 
4. Our souls cannev-er die, Tho’ inthe tomb We may all have to tie, 
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Gc through all years andclimes, The heart tocheer. Kind words can never die, 
Floats on time’s ceaseless wing,Far, far a-way. Child - hoodcan never die, 
With many anadd-ed hue, They bloom again. Sweet tho’ts can never die, 
Live through e-ter-nalday WithChristabove.Our souls can neverdie, 


ney-er die, nev-er die, Kind words can ney-er die, no, ney-er i 
ney-er die, nev-er die, Child-hood can nev-er die, no, ney-er die. 
ney-er die, nev-er die, Sweet tho’tscan nev-er die, no, ney-er die. 
ney-er die, nev-er die, Our souls can nev-erdie, no, nev-er die. 
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49 Hark, the Voice of Jesus Calling. 


Tune— AUTUMN. 
Dante Marcu. ‘ Spanish Melody. From MARECHIO. 
| 


1. Hark, the voice of Je-sus call -ing,‘*‘Whowill go andwork to-day? 


2. Let none hear you i-dly say-ing,‘‘Thereis noth-ing I can do,” 


te, 


| 
Fields are white, and harvests wait-ing, Who will bear the sheaves away ?”’ 
While the souls of menare dy - ing, And the Mas - tercalls for you: 


Loudand long the Master call-eth, Rich re - ward he of-fers free; 
Take the task he gives youglad-ly; Let his work your pleasure be; 


N 


pei 
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Who will an-swer,glad-ly say-ing, ‘‘Heream I, send me,send me?” 
An - swer quickly when he call-eth, ‘‘Heream I, send me,send me.” 


AD 


50 There’s a Voice in the Air. 


Tune—KEmpP. 
Words by G. Nasu. 


e 
1. There’sa voice in the air, a still small voice, And i 


2. Tis the voice of our Father, from heav’n it -comes, And _ it 


comes to our ear whilewe play; In the morn-ing it comes, tho’ we 


finds us wher-ev- er westray; In the field or the town, in the 


heed not the sound,And at noon and at eve-ning it fol-lows us round; 
house or the street, Whether wel-come or not, the same ac-cents we meet; 


““Go work a my vine-yard to-day; Go work in my vine-yard to-day.” 
“‘Go work in my vine-yard to-day; Go work in my vine-yard to-day.” 


There’s a Voice in the Air.—Uoncluded, 


3 Tis our Father who calls; he calls us in love; 
Let us hasten that call to obey; 
He has given us life and each good we enjoy; 
Let us then for his love all our efforts employ, 
We'll work in his vineyard to-day. 
4 All blessings come down from his throne in the sky; 
All he asks is that we should obey: 
He has saved us from death; when life’s journey shall end, 
He will love us for ever, our Saviour and Friend; 
We'll work in his vineyard to-day. 


51 God Everywhere. 


Tune—HENDON. 


UNKNOWN. From Rev. Casar Henri ABRAHAM MALAN. 
a eae 
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1. They who seek: the throne of grace, Find that throne in 
2. In our’ sick --ness or our health, In our want or 


3. When our earth- ly com-forts fail, Whenthe foes of 
4. Then, my soul, in ev-ery strait, To thy Fa - ther 


ev - ery place; If we live a life of pray’r, God is 
in our wealth, If we look to God in _ pray’r, God is 
life pre- vail, ’Tis the time for ear-nest pray’r; God is 
come and wait; He will an - swer ev - ery pray’r; God is 
a a Mma 4.'@ 
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pres-ent ev - ery- where, God is pres-ent ev - ery- where. 
pres-ent ev - ery- where, God is pres-ent ev - ery- where. 


pres-ent ev - ery- where, God is pres-ent ev - ery-where. 
pres-ent ey - ery- where, God is pres-ent ev- ery-where. 
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52 Lead us, Heavenly Father, Lead us. 


J. Evmeston, 1820. Haypn, 


1. Lead us, heav’n-ly Fa-ther, lead us O’er the world’s tem- 
2. Sav - iour, breathe for - give-ness o’er us; All our weak-ness 
3. Spir - it of our God, de-scend-ing, Fill our hearts with 


pes - tuous sea; Guard us, guide us, keep us, feed us, 
thou dost know; Thou didst tread the earth be- fore us, 
heav’n-ly joy, Love with ev - ’ry pay * sion blend-ing, 


ge oe alee 


For we have no _ help but thee: Yet pos -sess- ing 

Thou didst feel its keen- est woe; Longand drear- y, 

Pleas-ure that can nevy- er  cloy: Thus pro-vid- ed, 
| 


Ev -’ry bless-ing, If our God our 
Faint and wea-ry, Thro’ the des-ert thou didst go. 
Par-don’d, guid-ed, Noth-ing can our peace de-stroy. 4-men. 
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53 How Happy are the Saints. : 


Tune—LiLy DALE. 
SELECTED. H, S. THompson, adapted. 


1. How hap-py are the saints a-bove, Whoonce went sorrowing here, 
2. The con-se-crat-edcrossI’llbear, Till death shall set me free, 
3- Up - onthecrys-talpavementdown At  Je-sus pierc-ed feet, 
4. When we’ve been there ten thousand years, Bright shining as the sun, 


oF 
But now they taste un- end-ing love, And joy with-out a tear. 
And then go home mycrown to wear, For there’sa crown for me. 
Tl lay my cross and takemycrown,And his dear name re - peat. 
We’veno less days to sing God’s praise, Than when we first be - gun. 


And to lean on Je- sus’ breast. 


Sessa 


53 


share, 


And its glo-ries to 


w 


The Child’s Prayer. 


z In - to 


her cham-ber, went 


A lit - tle child one day, 


Pel thee, Lord,” she said, ‘‘That thou wilt con - de-scend 
2 GO BNR Prell me, Lord, that all The liv - ing pass a~- way; 
4. The lit - tle pray’rwas said, And from her cham-ber, now, 


~ 
And by _ her chair she knelt, 
To stay with-in my heart, 
The a - ged soon must die, 


She pass’d forth with the light 


And thus be-gan to pry: 
And ev - er be my friend; 
And e - ven chil-dren may, 


Of heay’n up-on_ her brow. 


‘Je - sus, my eyes are clos’d, 


The path 
Oh, let 


my par- ents live, 


“Moth-er, I’ve seen the Lord, 


| 
If thou 


of life looks dark— T 


can-not see— 
not go a- stray; 
a wom-an grow; 
in mine I | felt; 


Thy form I 
would 
Tae 

His hand 


art near me, Lord, Wilt thou not speak to me?” 
Oh, let me have thy hand To lead me in the way;”’ 
For if they die,what can A lit - tle or-phan do?” 
And oh, I heard him say, As by my chair I knelt:” 
eed ees 
a 09 a 


The Child’s Prayer.—Uoncluded, 


“a 
a 
A still small voice she heard with - SS ar her soul, 
‘*Fear not, thou shalt not run the.......... race aw - lone,” 
‘‘Fear not, my child; whatever ........... ills may come, 
‘¢Fear not, my child; whatever............ ills 


‘‘What is it child? I hear thee,............ me 

She thought she felt a soft hand.......... press her own. 
Pll wot forsake theey till Dy. 7%. ..0s.. se bring thee home.” 
PIE not forsake thee; till T.-2. 3. ce 5s 
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55 The Lord’s Prayer. 
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1, Our Father, who art in heaven, hallowed...... be thy name, 
Gen CHVCr Satis Ct yOUT, crane pe yin ye aghiad cOi6/ cra dai - ly _ bread, 
3. And lead us not into temptation, but deliver... us from evil; 
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Thy kingdom come, thy will be done in.. earth,asit is in heaven. 
And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass a - gainst us. 
For thine is the kingdom, and the power, | 

and the glory, for - - - j ever and ever, A - men. 


56 Brightest and Best. 


Tune~-HANOVER. 


REGINALD HEBER. Jouann C. W. A. Mozart. 
—he— — See 
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an Sakai aoe ae 
\ 


1. Bright-est and best of the sons of the morn-ing, Dawn on our 
2. Cold on his cra- dle the dew-dropsare shin -ing, Low lies his 
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dark-ness, and lend us thine aid; Star of the East, the ho - 
bed with the beasts of the stall; An-gels a-dore him, in 
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ri - zon a-dorn-ing, Guide where ourin-fant Re-deem-er is laid. 
slumber re - clin-ing, Mak- er, and Monarch,and Say-iour of all. 


3 Say, shall we yield him, in costly devotion, 
Odors of Edom and offerings divine ? 
Gems of the mountain, and pearls of the ocean, 
Myrrh from the forest, and gold from the mine. 


4 Vainly we offer each ample oblation; 
Vainly with gifts would his favor secure; 
Richer by far is the heart’s adoration; 
Dearer to God are the prayers of the poor. 


56 


57 Praise, my Soul, the King of Heaven. 


Tune—REGENT SQUARE. 


Henry F. Lyte and Sir Henry W. Baker. HeEnrv SMART. 


1. Praise,my soul, the King of heav-en; To his feet thy trib-ute bring; 
2. Praise him for his grace and fa-vor To our fa-thers in dis-tress; 
3- Fa - ther-like, he tends andsparesus, Wellour fee-ble framehe knows; 


Ransom’d,heal’d,restor’d for-giv-en, Ev - er-more his prais-es sing: 
Praise him,still the same as ev- er, Slow tochide,andswift to bless, 
In his hands he gen- tly bears us, Res-cues us from all our foes: 


By ore 
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Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le- lu- jah! Praisethe ev - er - last-ing King. 
Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le-lu- jah! Glo-rious in his faith-ful-ness. 
Hal - le - lu - jah! Hal - le- lu-jah! Praisewithus the God of grace. 


58 : Doxology. 


Great Jehovah! we adore thee, 
God the Father, God the Son, 
God the Spirit, joined in glory 
On the same eternal throne: 
Endless praises 
To Jehovah, Three in One. 
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Wittiam Goons. 


59 Give me the Wings of Faith. 


Isaac Watts, Rosert Lowry, alt. 


ive me the wings of faith, to rise With-in the veil, and see 
2. Once they were mourners here be-low, And pour’d outcries and tears; 
hed ask them whence their vict’ry came: They, with u - nit - ed breath, 
4. They marked the foot-steps that he trod; His zeal inspired their breast; 
5. Our glo-rious lead-erclaimsour praise For his own pat-tern giv’n; 


\ 
The saints a-bove, how great their joys, How brighttheir glories be. 
They wrestled hard, as we do now, With sins,and doubts,and fears. 
As - cribe their con-quest to the Lamb, Their tri-umphto his death. 
And, fol-l’wing their in - car-nate God, Pos- sess the prom-ised rest. 
While the long cloud of wit-ness-es Show thesame path to heay’n. 
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They'll sing their wel-come home to 
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me, They’ll sing their wel-come 


home to me, Andthe an - gels will stand on the heav’n-ly strand, 
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Give me the Wings of Faith.—Concluded,. 


wel - come home, wel- come home; 
2. idee Ohl eke po a ae a 


And sing their wel-come home, 
oc 


Used by per. The Biglow & Main Co 


60 0 Thou Who Didst Prepare. 
N14 


1. Q thou whodidst pre-pare The o - cean’s sound-ing deep, 
2. Toss’din our reel- ing bark On. this tu - mult-uous sea, 
3. Je - sus is nigh, who trod Of old that foam-ing spray, 
4. Tho’ swellsthethreat’ningtide, Mount-ing to heavy’n a - bove, 


~ | 


And __ bidthe gath’ring wa - ters there In might-y concourse sweep. 
Thy wondrcus ways,O Lord,wemark,Andlift our hearts to thee. 
Whose billows own’dth’IncarnateGod,Anddied in calm a - way. 
We knowin whom our souls con-fide, And fear-less trust his love. A-mees. 

; | 


61 Little Pilgrims. 


Rev. C. C. CARPENTER. Mary CHISHOLM FOSTER. 


jin way to heav’n ‘ie nar-row, And its bless-ed en-trance strait; 
. The sun-beamsof the morn-ing Makethe nar-row path-way fair. 

. They pass o’er rug- ged mountains, But theyclimbthem witha song; 
. They do not great-ly trem-ple, Whentheshadows night fore-tell; 
. Theyknow it leads to heav-en, Withitsbrightand o - pen gates, 
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But how safe the lit - tle pil-grims, Who get with-in the gate! 
Andtheseear-ly lit - tle pil-grims, Find dew - y bless-ings there. 
For theseear-ly lit - tle pil-grims, Have san-dals new and strong. 
For theseear-ly lit - tle pil-grims, Have tried the path full well. 
Whereforhap-py lit - tle pil-grims, A  Say-iour’s wel-come waits. 


- eo =z e 
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For the gold-en gate of that hap-py land, Stands o - pen day and night. 
£ a 
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Music Copyright, 1895, by Mary Chisholm Foster. 
60 


62 Jesus, Thou hast Promised. 


Mary CursHOLM Foster. Mary CutsHotm Foster. 
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Je - sus thou hast prom-ised to lead us, Thou the Life, the 
ee ae & heen re nin 


?- 
Pe a ph-% 5s eee Oe : @ 
=. (ES F eisge seas 
re meee eel + co 27 ase 
NaN 
$4 et ee 
O65 ed ae eee ae | 


For we trust thee ey - ery day. Guide us, keep us, help us_ to 
ee P 
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fol-low, Firm intread, in step so true, That we nev- er 
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Copyright, 1895, by Mary Chisholm Foster. 6 


63 ‘Away to the Woods. 


MAY-DAY SONG. 


V : 
I. A- waytothe woods, a-way, A-way tothe woods, a-way; All na-ture is 
2. Our flag to the breezes fling, Our flag tothe breezes fling; And as it waves 


smiling, Our young hearts beguiling, Oh we will be hap-py to - day. 

o’er us, We’ll joinin thechor-us, Till woodland and valley shall ring. 
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A-way, a-way, a- way, a-way, A-way tothe woods,a- way; 


A - way to the woods, a - way to the woods, A-~ way to the woods, a - way; 


A-way, a-way, a- way, asway, A-waytothewoods,a - way. 


A - way to the woods, a- way to the woods, A-way to the woods, a - way. 


#AAR +. 


Away to the Woods.—Concluded. 


3 ||: Oh this is our festal day,:|| 5 |]: We all do love the school,:|j 
Sweet flowerets are springing, And ’tis in well-doing 
Sweet songsters are singing, We’re pleasure pursuing, 
And we will be happy and gay. For truth is our guide and our rule. 
4 ||: As free as the air are we;;:|| 6 ||: Success to the school we love,:|| 
‘Then rally, then rally, It sweetens employment 
From hill-top and valley, With harmless enjoyment, 
And join in our innocent glee. And trains for the kingdom above. 


64 Who was in the Manger Laid? 


WAN ; if , 
Bane. B Wi.utams, by per. 
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1. Who was in the man-ger laid? Je - sus. Who for mon-ey 
2. Who can hear us when we call? Je - sus. Who the dear-est 
3. Who can rob the grave of gloom? Je - sus. Who canraise us 
4. Who will give us sweet-est rest? Je - sus. Whominheav’n shall 
ee ° 
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was be-trayed? Je - sus. Who up Cal-va-ry was led? 
friend of all? Je - sus. Who a-lonecan do us good, 
fromthetomb? Je - sus. When be-fore the Judge we wait, 
we love best ? Je - sus. At his feet our crowns we’ll fling, 


Who for us_ his life-bloodshed? Je-sus Christ,cre - a - tion’s head. 
When we’retoss’don Jordan’s flood? Je-susChrist,our ris - en Lord. 
Who. will o - penheay-en’s gate? Je-sus Christ, our Ad - vo - cate. 

While the rapturoussong we sing, Je-sus Christ, our Sav-iour King. 


65 A Boy’s Hymn. 


Tune—HAMBURG. 


Arr. by LowELt Mason. 


t*°Just eas” Iam,” (thine) jown = to be, aa of the 
2. In _ the glad morn - ing of day, life to 
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young, who lov - Pa me; TO, CON. SCis.cratey my, - 
give, my vows’ to pay; With no re-serve and 
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self to thee, O Sav-iour dear, come, ay come. 
no de - lay, With all my heart, come, I come. 
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3 I would live ever in the light, 
I would work ever for the right, 
I would serve thee with all my might, 
Therefore to thee I come, I come. 


4 ‘Just as I am,” young, strong, and free, 
To be the best that I can be, 
For truth, and righteousness, and thee, 
Lord of my life, I come, I come. 
64 


66 The Child and the Flower. 


B. W. Wi.u1ams, by per. 


1. As in the o~-pen field I stray’d, A -mong the grassI found 

2. I  ask’d the lit . tle blushing flow’r, Not thinking that she knew, 

3. “Come, put your ear closeto my mouth, Now, there’s no noise abroad ;” 
£2 +2 22 2 2 . 
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A love-ly lit- tle vi-o-let, Just peep-ing from the ground; 

If she wouldtellme whenceshecame,And she re-plied,‘‘I grew.” 
did, and listened agoodwhile; At last she whisper’d,‘*GOD.” 
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It look’drightup in - to my face, With such a mod-est smile, 
«‘Be sure, you did; but still I ask, Whomade you? will you tell ? 
Moth-er, I love the vi - o- let; She told thetruth,I know; 


Se 
That I satdowncloseby its side, To talk to it a - while. 
She o-pen’d wide her deep blue eyes, And said, ‘‘ dear child, I will.” 
For, sure - ly, none but hecouldmake So sweet a flow’r to grow. 


67 Little Lamb. 


WituiaM BLAKE, Mary CHISHOLM FosTzER. 


1. Lit- tle lamb,whomade thee? Dost thou know who made _ thee, 
2. Lit-tlelamb, Pll tell thee; Lit - tle lamb I’ll tell thee; 


e~- s&s & 
Gave thee life, and bade thee feed By thestreamando’er the mead; 
He is call-ed by thy name, For he calls him- self a Lamb. 


Gave theecloth-ing of de-light, Soft-est cloth-ing, wool-ly, bright; 
He ismeek,and he is mild, He be-came a lit - tle child; 


Gavetheesuch a  ten-der voice, Mak-ing all the vales re-joice? 
Be a child,and then a lamb, We are call-ed by his name. 
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Copyright, 1895, by Mary Chisholm Foster. 8B6 


Little Lamb.—Uoncluded, 


Lit - tle lamb who made thee? Dost thou know who made thee? 
Lit - tle lamb, God bless thee! Lit - tle lamb, God bless thee! 


68 There is a Happy Land. 


Hinpoo Mz opy. 
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i There is a hap-py land, Far, far a - way, Wheresaintsin 
2. Bright in’ that hap- py land, Beamsev-ery eye; Kept by a 
3- Come to that hap-py land, Come,comea - way, Why will ye 
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glo - ry stand, Bright,brightas day; Oh, how they sweetly sing, Wor-thy 
Fa-ther’s hand, Love can-not die. Oh,then,to glo-ryrun; Be a 
doubting stand, Why still de - lay? Oh, weshall hap-py be, When from 


is our Sav-iour King, Loudlet his praises ring, Praise, praise for aye! 
crownand kingdom won, And bright a-bove the sun, We'll reign for aye! 
sin and sor-row free, Lord, weshalllive with thee, Blest, blest for aye! 


69 Climbing up Zion’s Hill. 


Rev. Joun G. CHAFEE. Melody by Puiuie Pxtiuirs, arr. by Wa. B. BRADBURY. 


1.“I’m try-ing to climb up Zis= onis® -hill,”a For-” the 
2a know I’m but a lit? =) tle! child, 9“ My.c2e 
3. Then come with me, we'll up- ward go, 1A 3 RS 


Sav - iour whis - pers,‘‘Love me;” Tho’ all be-neath is 
strength will not pro- tect me; But then I am _ the 
climb this hill to - geth-er; And as we walk, we'll 


dark as death, Yet the stars are bright a - bove me. 
Sav - iour’s lamb, And he will not neg - lect me. 
sweet-ly talk, And sing as we go thith- er. 


Then up - ward still, To Za shop see bill. To- the 
Then all the time, Til try to climb This 
Then mount up still God’s ho - ly hill, Till we 
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Used by per. The Biglow & Main Co., owners of Copyright. 
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Climbing up Zion’s Hill.—Concluded, 
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land of joy and_ beau - ty, My path be-fore, Shines 
boges wi lysap hill of Zic's, ons For I am sure, The 
reach the pearl - y por - tals; Where rap-tur’d tongues Pro - 
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more and more, As it nears the gold - en cithie y¥- 
wa is pure, And on it comes ‘‘no lies “on.” 


claim the songs Of the shin - ing-rob’d im - mor - tals, 


Refrain. 

Ist Semi-chorus. 2d Semi-chorus. 
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I’m climb-ing up Zi-on’s hill, I’m climb-ing up Zi- on’s 


Full Chorus. 
By ' Pe ee 
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hill, Climb-ing, climb-ing, climb-ing up Zi - on’s_ hill. 


Sad 


70 March Along Together. 


JoszrHine PoLLarp. Ww. B, BrapBury. 
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1. March a-long. to-geth - er, Ev - er firm and true, 


2. Raise on high your ban - ner, That its folds may fly 

3. Of  yourheav’n-ly Fa - ther, Strengthandcour-age seek; 

4. Love should be your mot - to, Du - ty be your aim; 
2 {2 


Ma -- ny eyes are watch - ing, Tak - ing note of you; 
Like the wing of ea - gle Sweep-ing to the sky; 
Swords are ev - er worth - less If the heart be weak; 
ing”’ a crown you claim; 


Pleas-ant winds or foul ones, Cloud- y days or bright, 


If you wish to con - quer Ev - ’ry foe you fight, 
Ev - ’ry heart en- dow - ing With a war-rior’s might, 
For a fame un-dy - ing, Strive with all your might, 


Pee potty ee ae 
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Keep to the right, boys, Keep to the right, right. 

Keep to the right, boys, Keep to the right, right. 

Keep to the right, boys, Keep to the right, right. 

Keep to the right, boys, Keep to the right, right. 
ay “Tae “Ee 
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71 Constance. 


This was a favorite poem of Dom Pepro. Mary CuisHoim Foster 


I. Speak gen-tly! it is bet-ter far To rule by love than fear; 
2. Speak gen-tly to the lit - tle child, It’s love be sure to gain; 
3. Speak gen-tly to the a - ged one, Grievenotthecare-worn heart; 
4. Speak gen-tly, kind-ly to the poor, Let no harsh tone be heard; 


Speak gen-tly! let noharshwordmar The good we might do here. 
Teach it in ac-cents soft and mild—It may not long re - main. 
The sands of life are near-ly run, Let such in peace de - part. 
They have e-nough,they must en-dure, With-out an un - kind word. 


Speak gen - tly! love doth whis-per low, The vows that true hearts bind, 
Speak gen-tly to the young, for they Will have e-nough to bear; 
Speak gen-tly to the err-ing! know They mayhavetoil’din vain; 
Speak gen -tly!’tis a lit - tle thing, Dropp’din the heart’s deep well; 


And gen- tly friendship’s ac-cents flow— Af - fec-tion’s voiceis kind. 
Pass thro’ this life as best they may, "Tis full of anx-ious care. 
Per - haps un-kind-nessmadethem so, O, winthembacka - gain. 
The good, the joy which it may bring, E - ter - ni- ty shall tell. 


-_ 


Convright. 1265, by Mary Chisholm Foster. 71 


72 Holy Spirit from Above. 


H, R..P. H. R. Patmer, by per. 


1. Ho - ly Spir- - it from a- bove, Fill our hearts with 

2. Take our ‘sin - ful tho’ts a- way;, Lead, oh lead us 

3. With the al -  tar’s sa- cred Fire, Touch our lips,* our 

4. Bless - ed source of Heav’n-ly light, Now _ dis-perse the 
! 
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thy pure love; Oh, in-spiré us with thy zeal; May each 
lest we stray; a - ly Spir - it, faith - ful guide, May each 
hearts in - spire; il - lume us by thy grace; In_ each 
gjoom of night; He our hearts for- ev - er shine; Fill each 


See eer 


Saememcam So cd mean! We doi 
Refrain. 
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soul thy pres - ence feel. 

soul, in ithée, ‘a.- bide, 
soul thy im - age trace. 
soul with joy di - vine. 


Ho-ly Spir-it from thy throne a- bove, 


D) a” v 
Copyright, 1894 by H. R. Palmer. . F2 *Tsaiah VI: 6 and 7. 


Holy Spirit from Above.—Concluded. 


73 I'll Praise Thee in the Morning. 


Mary CuIsHo_m Foster. GLUCK. 


I. rut 


Ilpraisetheein the morn - ing, Whenall is glad and fair, 
2. T’llpraisethee at the noon - tide, When na-ture, all ar - rayed 
3. Dll praisetheein_the eye - ning, Be - fore I go to rest; 


The dew is on the ros - es, Their per-fumeon the air; 


In bright-est mid-day splen - dor, For - gets the timeof shade; 
Thoudear andlov-ing Fa - ther, Give peace with-in my breast; 


The dew is on the ros- es, Their per-fumeon the air. 
In bright-est mid-day splen-dor, For - gets the time of shade. 
Thou dear and loy-ing Fa- ther, Give peace with-in my breast. 
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74 When the Earliest Ray of Morning. 


Tune—LyYNGLEN. 
STuarR?T CHIsHoLM. Stuart CHISHOLM. 


1. Whenthe ear - li- est ray of morn-ing Shines a-slant from the 
2. In the hush of the sul - try noon-day, Whentheflow’rsare a - 
3. Whenthe man-tle of dew- y twi- light Falls a-cross the cool 
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east-ern sky, Moun-tain-tops and hills a- dorn-ing, With a 
thirst for rain; And_ the birdshideaway in the woodland, And the 
eve-ning sky, Peep-ing stars come out a- bove us, And the 
— _— 
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beau -ty that gladdens the Then, Lord of the morn-ing - 
grass-hop-per sings in the plain. Then, Lord of the sum - mer 
shad-ows grow dim-mer and die. Then, Lord of the ho - ly 
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tide, Ev - er with us a - bide Wher-ev - er our 


day, Strengthen our hearts, we pray, While oth - ers may 
night, Guardus till morn - ing light, And make us wher 
—_—— 
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Copyright, 1895, by Mary ChishSim ose, 


When the Earliest Ray of Morning.—Uoncluded, 


for-tune may lead us, And noth-ing but good can be - tide. 
lan-guish and leave thee, That we may thy pre-cepts o - bey. 
life shall be end- ed, De-serv-ing todwellin thy sight, 


75 ' Lamb of God, I Look to Thee. 


CHARLES WESLEY. W. E. Frat, 


1. Lamb of God, I look to thee: Thoushaltmy ex - am-ple be; 
2. Thou didst live to God a- lone; Thou didstnev-er seek thine own; 


Thou art gen-tle, meek,and mild; Thou wastonce a_ lit - tle child. 
Thou thy-self didst nev - er please;God was all thy hap-pi- ness. 


3 Loving Jesus, gentle Lamb, 
In thy gracious hand I am; 
Make me, Saviour, what thou art, 
Live thyself within my heart! 


4 I shall then show forth thy praise, 
Serve thee all my happy days; 
Then the world shall always see 
Christ, the Holy Child in me. 


Music copyright, 1895, by Edwin A. Schell. 75 


76 Around the Throne. 


Mrs. Anniz H. SHEPHERD. Henry E. MaTuews. 


1. A - roundthethrone of God in heav’n, Thousands of chil-dren stand ; 
2. In flow-ing robes of spot-less white, See ev - ery one ar-rayed; 
3. Whatbro’tthem to that world a- bove? That heav’n so brightand fair, 


Chil-dren whose sins are all for-given; A ho - ly, hap-py band. 
Dwell-ing in ev- er - last-ing light, And joys thatnev-er fade. 
Where all is peace, and joy, and love,—How came those children there? 


joe 8 hal eS 
Sing-ing glo- ry, glo- ry, Glo-ry be to God on high 
Sing-ing glo - ry, glo - ry, Glo-ry be to God on high. 
Sing-ing glo- ry, glo - ry, Glo-ry be to God on high. 
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4. Because the Saviour shed his blood, 
To wash away their sin; 
Bathed in that pure and precious flood, 
Behold them white and clean! 
Singing glory, glory, 
Glory be to God on high. 


5 On earth they sought the Saviour’s grace, 
On earth they loved his name; 
So now they see his blessed face, 
And stand before the Lamb. 
Singing glory, glory, 
Glory be to God on high, 
76 
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77 ~ Do Not Hurry. 


Dr. DEEms. A W. E, Fra. 


1. The world is wide in time and tide, The world is wide in time and 
z. And they are blest who do their best, And they are blest who do their 
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tide, And God is Guide, and God is Guide, Then do not hur- ry. 
best, Andleayethe rest, andleavethe rest, So do not wor-ry. 


_ Do not hur-ry, Do not hur-ry, hur - ry; 
Do not wor-ry, Do not wor-ry, not wor-ry; 


world is wide in time and tide, And God is Guide, Don’t hur-ry. 
they are blest who do their best, And leave the rest—Don’t wor-ry. 


Copyright, 1895, by Edwin A. Schell. 


78 And Can it Be that I Should Gain. 


Tune— FILLMORE. : 
CuHarRLes WESLEY. JeremiAH INGALLS, 


1. And can it be that I shouldgain An in-terest in~ the 
2. ’Tis mys - t’ry all! th’ Im-mor-tal dies! Whocan ex - plore his 


3. He left his Fath-er’s throne a-bove,—So free, so in - fi- 


Sav-iour’s blood? Died he for me, whocausedhis pain? For me, who 
strange de-sign? In vain the first-born ser-aph tries To sound the 
nite his grace!—Emp-tied him- self of all but love, And bled for 
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him to death pur-sued? A - maz-ing love! howcan it be 
depths of love di-vine; ’Tis mer-cy all! let earth a- dore: 
Ad - am’shelp-less race; ’Tis mer-cy all, im-mense and free, 
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That thou, my Lord, shouldstdie for me? A - maz - ing 
Let an - gel minds in- quire no more, "Tis mer - cy 
For, O my God, it found out me! tis mer -ucy, 


des 


And Can it Be that I Should Gain.-—Concluded, 


love! how can it be That thou, my Lord, shouldst die for me? 
all! let earth a-dore: Let an- gel minds in - quire no more. 
all, im-menseand free, For, O my God, it found out me! 


4 Long my imprisoned spirit lay, 
Fast bound in six and miture’s night; 
Thine eye diffused a quickening ray, 
I woke, the dungeon ‘iamed with light: 
||: My chains feil off, my heart was free, 
I rose, went forth, and followed thee.:|] 


5 No condemnation now I dread, 
Jesus, with allin him, is mine; 
Alive in him, my living Head, 
And clothed in righteousness divine, 
|: Bold I approach the eternal throne, 
And claim the crown, through Christ, my own.:|| 


79 They Never Grow Old Beyond the Stars. 


_ R, H. CALLAHAN, Mary CutsHoLm Foster. 


| 
1. They never grow old beyond the stars, In the realm where the morning dew 
2. They never grow old beyond the sky, Whence peace and good-will hath come, 


3. They never grow old beyond the hills, Where the sum-mersea-sons roll, 
oe oo 2B ~~ Kn ie 
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Re ~ flects akinditng and sparklinglife, That makes the old a - new. 
And atriumphbreathesup-on the air Of the pilgrim’s e-ter-nal home. 
While Time doth wither, and die withage, They nev-er growold,my soul. 
k~ 
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80 The Lambs of the Flock. 


B. W. Witu1ams, by per. 


’rethelambs of the flock, and no dan-ger we fear, 
are ti - ny and weak, but our Shep-herd is strong; 

he.... pas tures are green, and the flow’rs blooma - round, 
that all the dear lambs had a heart to re- ply, 


When the voice and the call of our Shep-herd we 
From the wolveshe de-fend-eth us all the day long; 
By the side of still wa - ters he lets us lie down, 
When the great Shep-herd calls from his man-sions on high; 


Then we fol-low, then we fol-low, Then we fol-low,fol-low,fol-low, 
If we fol-low, if we fol-low, If we fol-low,fol-low,fol-low, 
Then we fol-low, then we fol-low, Then we fol-low,fol-low, fol-low, 
We will fol-low, we will fol-low, We _ will fol-low, fol-low, fol-low, 


' fol-low In the steps of the flock,when the Shepherd we hear. 

fol-low In thetracksof his chos-en ones all the day long. 

fol-low, Thenwe fol-low his call, when the flow’rs bloom a-round. 

fol-low, We will fol-low the Lamb to his fold in the sky. 
am 


81 The Child and the Angels. 


B. W. WILLIAMS, by per. 
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1. The Sabbath sun was setting low, Amidst the.... clouds of even: 
. 2. “Thy kingdom come” still from the ground, ‘That 
ee ee ees voice did pray: 


” 


3- “Forever” still those lips repeat, Their closing.... eve-ning pray’r; 
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‘Our Father,”’ breathed a voice below, ‘‘Father who.. art in heav’n!” 
‘Thy kingdom come,” God’s host resound, Far tothe star-ry way. 
‘*Forever,”’ floats in music sweet, High midst the...... an - gels there! 


——S 


Beyond the earth, beyond the cloud, These infant... words were giv’n, 
«Thy will be done,’? with little tongue, That lisping. . love im - plores: 
‘¢ Thine be the glory evermore,” From thee may...... man ne’er sever, 


‘*Our Father,” angels 
sang aloud,...... ‘Fa - ther who art in heav’n.” 
“Thy will be “done,” 
the angelic throng§ Sing from se - raph - ic shores. 
Bid every Christian ; 
land adore....... Je - ho - vah, God for-ever. 4 - men. 


82 If on a Quiet Sea. 


Tune—SELVIN. 


German. Arr, by Lowett Mason. 


r —— 
a qui- et sea, Tow’rd heav’n we 
the sur-ges rise, And rest de - 
3. Soon shall our doubts and fears All yield to. 
4. Teach us, in ev-’ry state, To make thy 


| 
calm-ly sail, With grate-ful hearts, O God, to thee, 
lay to come, Blest be the tem - pest, kind the storm, 
thy con- trol; Thy ten -der mer - cies shall il- lume 
will our own, And when the joys of sense de- part, 
o | | 
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We'll ownthe fa-v’ring gale; With grate-ful hearts, O 


Which drives us near - er home; Blest be the tem - pest, 

The mid-night of — the soul; Thy ten - der mer- cies 

To live by faith a - lone; And when the joys of 
~s- 6 


God, to thee, We'll own the fa - wring gale. 


kind the storm, Whichdrivesus near - er home. 
shall il - lume The mid-night of the soul. 
sense de - part, To live by faith ao. lone. 
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83 Glorious Things of Thee are Spoken. 


; Tune—AusTRriA. 
Joun Newton, Francis JoszpH Haypn, 


1. Glo-rious things of thee are spok-en, Zi - on, cit- y of our God; 
2. See, thestreamsof liv-ing wa-ters, Springingfrom e - ter-nal love, 
3. Roundeachhab-i - ta - tion hoy-’ring, See the cloud and fire ap- pear, 
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He, whose wordcannot be brok-en, Formedtheeforhis own a- bode; 
Still sup-ply thy sons and daughters, And all fear of want re-move: 
For a glo-ry and a cov-’ring, Show-ing that the Lord is near! 


ASV, San a ae 
eee : 
On the Rock of | a- ges found-ed, What can shake thy sure re- pose? 


Whocanfaintwhilesucha riv-er Ev- erflowsourthirst to’assuage? 
He will give us dai-ly man-na, He who list-ens when we cry, 
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Grace, which, like the Lord, the giv-er, Nev - er 
Let himhear the loud ho-san-na Ris- ing to his throneon high. 
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84 Do what You Can. 


A. A. G., by per. 


1. Don’tthinkthere is noth-ing for chil-dren to do, Be - 

2. You think, if great rich- es you had at com-mand, Your 

3. But what ifyou’venaughtbut a pen-ny to give? Then 
2 


cause they can’t work like a man; The har-vestis great and the 
zeal shouldno wea- ri- ness know; You’dscatter your wealth witha 


give it, thoughscan-ty your store; For those who give noth-ing when 


la - bor-ers few; Then, chil-dren, do all that you can. 
lib - er - al hand, And suc-cor the chil-dren of woe. 
lit - tle they have, When wealthy will do lit- tle more. 
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Children, do allthat you can; The 


~ Do what You Can.—Concluded, 
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harvest is great and the laborers few; Then, children, doall that youcan. 
ciate ate 


85 : . Little Things. 
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1. Lit- tledropsof wa-ter, Lit - tle grains of sand, Make the might-y 
2, And the lit - tle moments, Humblethoughtheybe, Make the might-y 
3. So our lit- tle er-rors, Leadthe soul a - way From thepaths of 
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o - cean And the beauteous land, And the beau -teous land. 
Rin ges. Of vie.< ‘ter -ni = ty, » Of, e- ter, - ni) -“ty. 
vir - tue, Oft in sin~to stray, Oft in sin to stray. 


4 Little deeds of kindness, 5 Little seeds of mercy, 
Little words of love, Sown by youthful hands, 
Make our earth an Eden Grow to bless the nations 
Like the heaven above, Far in heathen lands, 
Like the heaven above. Far in heathen lands. 


86 Be Kind to the Loved Ones at Home. 


Isaac BAKER WoopBURY. 
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1. Be kind tothy Father, for when thou wast young, Wholoved thee so 
2. Be kind tothyMoth-er, for lo! on herbrow, May tra- ces of 
3. Be kind tothy Brother-—his heart will have dearth, If the smile of thy 
4. Be kind tothySis- ter—not ma-nymayknow The depth of true 


fond-ly as he? He Caught the first accents that fell from thy tongue, 
sor -rowbe seen; Oh, well may’st thou cherish and comfort her now, 
joy bewith-drawn; The — flow-ers of feel-ing will fadeattheir birth, 
sis- ter-ly love; The wealth of the o-cean lies fath-oms be -low 


And joined in thy in - no-cent glee. Be kind to thy fa-ther, for 
For lov-ingandkindhathshebeen. | Remember thy mother, for 
If the dew of af -fec-tion be gone. Be kindtothy brother, where 
The  sur-face that sparklesa~ bove. Be kind to thy fa-ther,once 
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now he is old, His locks in-termingled with gray ; Hig footsteps are 
thee willshepray, As long as Godgiv-eth her breath; With ac-cents of 
ev - er youare, The love of abroth-ershall be An or - nament 
fear-less and bold, Be kind to thy moth-er so near; Be kind to thy 


Used by per. of O. Ditson Co., owners of Copyright. 
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Be Kind to the Loved Ones.—Concluded. 


fee-ble, once fearlessand bold, Thy fa-ther is pass-ing a- way. 
kindness, then cheer her lone way,E’en to the daha -ley of death. 
pur-er and rich-er by far, Than, -arls from the depth of the sea. 
brother, nor showthyheartcold, Be kind to thy sis-ter so dear. 


87 Oh! Hear Us. 


Mary CHISHOLM Foster, BEETHOVEN. 


Oh! hear us, hear us and guide us dear Fa-ther, 


We trust thee— hear us. We praise thee, we praise thee, 


Sa iea se 


‘Words Copyright. 1895, by Mary Chisholm Foster. 87” 


88 Break Thou the Bread of Life. 


STUDY SONG. 
Mary A. LatTueury. Ww. F. SHerwin, 1877. 


oe 
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1. Break thou the bread of life, Dear Lord, to’ me, 
2. Bless thou the truth,dear Lord, To me, to me, 


= 
As thou didst break the loaves be - side the sea. 
thou didst bless the bread by Gal - i - lee; 


Be - yond the sa - cred page I seek thee, Lord; 
Then shall all bond-age cease, All fet - ters fall, 


spir- it pants for thee, O liv - ing Word. 
shall find my peace, 


Copyright, 1877, by J. H. Vincent ’ ss 


89 While Shepherds Watched their Flocks. 


Tune—CHRISTMAS. 
TATE and Brapvy. Gzorce FREDERICK HANDEL, 
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1, While shep-herds watch’d their flocks by night, All seat - ed 
2. ‘Fear not,” said he,—for might- y dread Had seiz’d their 


8. STO you, in Da- vid’s town, this day Is born of 
4. ‘The heavn’-ly babe you there shall find To hu - man 


he an- gel of the Lord came down, 
troub-led mind,— ‘Glad ti- dings of great joy I bring, 
Da - vid’s line, The Sav-iour, who is Christ the Lord; 
view dis - play’d, And mean - ly wrapp’d in swath-ing-bands, 


And glo-ry shone a - round, And _ glo -ry shone a - round. 
To you and all man-kind, To you and all man- kind. 
And this shall be the sign, And this shall be the sign: 
And in a man-ger laid, And in a man-ger laid.” 


5 Thus spake the seraph; and forthwith 
Appeared a shining throng 
Of angels, praising God on high, 
Who thus addressed their song, 
Who thus addressed their song. 


6 ‘‘All glory be to God on high, 
And to the earth be peace: 

Good-will henceforth from heaven to men, 
Begin and never cease, 
Begin and never cease. 

so 


”? 


90 He Loved Me So. 


Mrs. Emity H. MiLier. W. E, Frat. 


v ; 
1, I love to hear the sto - ry Whichan- gel voic- es tell, 
2. I’m glad my bless-ed Sav -iour Was once a child like me, 
3. To sing his love and mer - cy, My sweet-est songs I’ll raise, 


How once the King of glo - ry Camedownonearth to dwell; 
To show es pure and ho - ly His _ lit - tle ones may be; 
And tho’ can - not see him, I know he hears my _ praise; 


espe Tete gs 
Gti. lah 


= wv: 
am both weak and sin - ful, But this I. sure- ly know, 


Aad if 1) try ~'uto7 fol - low His foot- steps ag be - low, 
For he has kind- ly prom-is’d, That ey - en may sae 


EE =e a 


The Lord came down to save me, Be-cause he loves me _— so. 
He nev-er will for- get me, Be-cause he loves me so. 
To sing a-monghis an - gels, Be-cause he loves me _ so. 


Music Copyright, 1895, by Edwin A. Schell. 9o 


91 - Holy Father, Send Thy Blessing. 


Tune—GREENVILLE. 
UNKNOWN. Jean Jacques Rousseau, 


bod | 
1. Ho - ly Fa-ther,send thy bless-ing On thy children gath- er na kre; 
2. Bear the lambs,when they are wea-ry, In thinearmsand at thy breast; 


aS HS ee 


Let Abs al, hy name con - 1eee -ing, Be to thee for - beg - er dear. 


Thro’ life’s des-ert dark and chins -y Bringthemto thy heav’nly rest. 


| 

| Ho - ly Say-iour, who in meekness Didst vouchsafea child to be; 

i Spread thy wings of bless-ing o’er them, Ho - ly Spir- it from a-bove; 
2 


Guide their steps and help their weakness, Bless, and make them like to thee, 
Guide, and lead, and go _be- fore them, Give them peace, and joy,and love. 


92 Hark, the Herald Angels Sing. 


C. WESLEY, 1739. F. B, MENDELSSOHN. 


. 
1. Hark! the her- ald an-gels sing, ‘‘Glo-ry to the new-born King, 
2. Hail! theheav’n-born Prince of Peace! Hail! the Sun of right-eous-ness! 

\ ‘greek ba ar aes 


Peace on earth, and mer-cy mild; God and sin- ners rec - on-ciled;”’ 
Light and life to all he brings, Risenwithheal-ing in his wings; 


Joy-ful all ye na-tions rise, Join the tri-umph of the skies; 
Let .us then with an-gels sing, ‘‘Glo-ry to the new-born King; 


With th’an-gel - ic host pro-claim, Christ is born in Beth-le- hem; 
Peace on earth, and mer-cy mild; God and sin - ners rec - on-ciled; 


Hark! the Herald Angels Sing.—Concluded, 


With an-gel-ic hosts proclaim, Christ is born in Beth-le-hem. 


Peace on earth and mer-cy mild; God and sin-ners rec-on-ciled. A-men. 


93 Crusader’s Hymn. 


Unknown. 12th Century. 


1. Fair est Lord Je- = sus,,, ‘Ru - ‘ler of all na - ture, 
2. Fair are the mead-ows, Fair - er still the wood-lands, 
3. Fair is the sun-shine, Fair - er still the moon- light, 


Pe ae ee Ripe 
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thou of God and man the Son! Theewill I ciel - ish, 
Robed i in the bloom-ing garb of spring; Je -sus is fair - er, 
And allthe twinkling, star-ry host; Je - sus shines brighter, 


Thee will I  hon- or, Thee,mysoul’sglo-ry, joy and crown. 
e - sus is pur - er, - Who makes the woe-ful heart to sing. 
Je - susshines pur - er, Than all the an-gelsheav’ncan boast. 


94 Oh, Word of Truth. 


Tune—ST, CATHERINE. 
Rev. Rosgert I, FLemMinc, Adapted by J. G. Watton. 


1. Oh, word of truth, how oft- en I With wea-ried spir - it, 
2. Oh, sa- cred word! how oft thy light Hath guid-ed from the 
3. Oh, word of love! how oft the wound Of life hath healed at 
4. Oh, word of God! the wondrous three, Thatmake the might - y 


_— 
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heart drained dry, Havefound with-in thy se - cret springs 
depths of night My soul that wan -deredsick and drear 
thy dearsound, And all the bit - ter- ness hath fled 
mys - ter-y with us a - bide 


A rest no earth-born so - lace brings. Oh, word of truth! Oh, 
A - mid life’s dread, be-wild-’ring fear. Oh, word of truth! Oh, 
At thysweetthoughtso sweet-ly said. Oh, word of truth! Oh, 
Andlead us where no ills be - tide. Oh, word of truth! Oh, 

a 


sa - cred word! The word of love! The word of God! 
sa - cred word! The word of love! The word of God! 
sa. cred word! The word of love! The word of God! 
sa - cred word! Oh, word of love! Oh, word 

pay 
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95 Bring in the Children. 


DUBSP, D. B, Purinton. 


1. Bring in the chil-dren, one and all, Bid them nolon-ger roam; 
2. Bring in the wand’rers,youngandold, Urgethemtocome to - day; 
3. In fromthe sor-row and the gloom, In fromthe guiltand sin, 


a 
we 
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Ten-der the message, wel-come the call . In - to the Sab-bath Home. 

t - sus willwelcome in- to the fold All that the call o - bey. 
n from the dan-ger, urge them tocome, Gath-er the chil-dren in. 


° A 2 . 


Bring in the children, one and all, Where’ er they wander, where’er they roam; 


Gf ~e: 
Ten-der the message, wel-comethe call In-to the Sab-bath Home. 


Copyright, 1882, by Biglow & Main. Byper. QO 


96 Yield Not to Temptation. 


H. R. PALMER, H. R. PAtmer, by per. 


1. Vield not to temp-ta- tion, For yield-ing is sin, 
2. Shun e- vil com-pan - ions, Bad _ lang-uage dis - dain, 
eed a him that o’er-com - eth God giv-eth a crown, 


Each vic-t’ry will help you Some oth-er to win; 
God’s nameholdin rey - rence, Nor take it in vain 5 
Thro’ faith we shall con - quer, Tho’ oft - en cast down; 


> bine Sa Sime di 


Fight man-ful-ly on - ward, Dark pas-sions sub - due, 
Be thoughtful and ear - nest, Kind-heart-ed and true, 
He who is our Sav - iour, Our strengthwillre - new, 


Look ev-er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you through. 
Look ev-er to Je - sus, He'll car+ry you through. 
Look ev-er to Je - sus, He'll car-ry you’ through. 


Copyright. 1868 by H. K- Palmer. ve 


Yield Not to Temptation.— (Concluded, 
Chorus. ; 


Ask the Sav-iour to help you, Com-fort,strengthen,and keep you; 


He is will-ing to aid you, He will car-ry you through. 


y —_— 


ENGLISH. 


of rest; Our fail - ing strength re-new; 
of prayer; Let earth to heav’ndraw near; 


3 —*s $2 


H 
O Day-spring, riseup-on our night, And chaseits glooma - way. 
On wea-ry brain and troubled breast Shed thou re-fresh-ing dew. 
Lift up our hearts to seek theethere, Come downand meet us here. 


98 Sweet Story. 


Mrs, Jemima LuKE. ENGLISH, 


think, when I read thatsweetsto - ry of old, When 
wish that his hands hadbeen placedon my head, Thathis 


How he call’d lit-tle chil-dren as 
armshad beenthrownaroundme, That I might have seen his kind 


Je - sus was here a-mong men, 


ole + 
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| 
lambs to his fold, I should like to have been with him then. 
look when he said, ‘‘Let the lit - tle ones come un- to me.” 


3 Yet still to his footstool in prayer I may go, 
And ask for a share in his love; 
And if I thus earnestly seek him below, 
I shall see him and hear him above. 


x 4 In that beautiful place he has gone to prepare, 
For all who are washed and forgiven; 
And many dear children are gatuering there, 
‘For of such is the kingdom of heaven, 


98 


99 Life’s Battle-field. 


Asa Hutt, by per. 


2 SS 


I. Sol-dier on life’s bat - tle- field Be thou va-liant, bold and strong; 
2. Je- sus calls us to the field, He will lead us ev- er- more; 
3. Thenin yon-der world of light, We will lay our ar-mor down; 


hee are ae nial wees 


In __ thestrife, with cheer-ful zeal, Urge the Sav-iour’s cause a - long. 
*Neath his ban-ner ne’er to yield, Till themight-y con-flict’s o’er. 
And, ’midthrongs of an - gels bright, Each re-ceive a star - ry crown. 


Vict’ry and heay’nare be - fore thee, Shout your triumphs as you go. 


te og 


100°: Go orttYorwenesobkeroil: 


R. L. F. Rosert L, FLETCHER. 


1. Go forth, go forth, ye sons of toil, For you the 
2. The bar- ren fields your toil in - vite; he spring-time 
3. Let age ,and youth to - geth - er go And sow the 


P 
eo 5 A ow 7 e__@ 
at ES eal an 


ee poe 
== fase == | 


Lord hath need; Go forth and break the fal - low soil, 

is at hand; Go forth, and work from morn till night, 

fields with grain; They both shall see the har - vest grow, 
ee as 


Ad lib. Refrain. a tempo. 
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And _ sow the ‘‘ pre-cious seed.”’ 
It is the Lord’scom-mand. > They that sow in tears shall reap, 
And rip-en on the plain. 


reap in joy, 
prE>! (2. * 
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Copyright, 1893, by Robert L. Fletcher, by per. 1OQO 


Go Forth, Ye Sons of Toil.—Concluded, 


They shall reap, they shall reap, 


They shall reap, they shall reap, 


And shallcome a- gain re-joic-ing at the har - vest - tide; 


¢ 
They shall reap, they shall reap, 


They shall reap, they shall reap, 


re - joic-ing at 


And shall come a- gain 


4 The fields that faithfully are sown 
Shall yield an hundred-fold; 
The bounteous harvest God shall ownjagi foe 0" 
And bind the sheaves of gold. 
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101 The Christian Warrior. 
Tune—MISSIONARY CHANT. 


James MonTGoMERY. Hernricu CHRISTOPHER ZEUNER. 


SSS es 


. Be - hold the Chris - tian war - rior stand 


2. In pan - o - ply of truth com - plete, i - 


psa eee et ot cael LL Ban ~“- 
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ar - mor his God; The Spir - it’s 
va-tion’s hel - met on his - head; With right-eous - 
+B as wo 
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sword is in his hand, His feet are with the gos - pel shod. 
ness a breast-plate meet, And faith’s broad shield before him spread. 
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3 Undaunted to the field he goes; 
Yet vain were skill and valor there, 
Unless, to foil his legion foes, 
He takes the trustiest weapon, prayer. 


4 Thus, strong in his Redeemer’s strength, 
Sin, death, and hell, he tramples down; 
Fights the good fight, and wins at length, 
Through mercy, an immortal crown. 
102 


102 Hasten, Lord, the Glorious Time. 


Tune—ELTHAM. 
Harriet Auser, Lowett Mason. 
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1. Hast-en, Lord,the glorious time, When, beneath Mes-si - ah’s sway, 
2. Mightiestkings his pow’rshallown; Heathen tribeshisname a - dore; 
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Ev-ery na- tion, ev-eryclime, Shall the gos-pel call o - bey. 
Sa -tan and his host, o’erthrown, Boundinchains,shallhurt no more. 


3 Then shall wars and tumults cease; 
Then be banished grief and pain; 

|: Righteousness, and joy, and peace, 
Undisturbed, shall ever reign. :|] 


4 Bless we, then, our gracious Lord; 
Ever praise his glorious name; 

]: All his mighty acts record, 
All his wondrous love proclaim. :|| 
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1038 Homeward Bound. 
Rev. W. F, Warren, D.D. C., S. HarrinctTow. 


| N 
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1. Out on an_ o-cean all boundless we ride, We’re homeward bound, 
2. Wild-ly thestormsweepsuson as_ itroars, We’re homeward bound, 
3. In - to the har- bor of heav’nnow we glide, We’re home at last, 


RB lit et ais = 
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homeward bound; Toss’d on the waves of a rough, rest-less tide, 


homeward bound; Look! yon-der lie the bright heav-en - ly shores, 
home at last; Soft - ly we drift on its bright sil - ver tide, 
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We’re homeward bound,homeward bound. Far from the safe, qui - et 
We’re homeward bound, homeward bound. Stead y, O pi- lot! stand 
We’rehome at last, home at last. Glo -ry to God!all our 


5 al o- Pe e-. 
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har-bor we’ve rode, Seeking our Father’s ce -les- tial a-bode; Promise of 
firm at the wheel,Steady! wesoon shalloutweather the gale; O, how we 
dan -gers are o’er, We stand se-cure on the glo- ri-fiedshore, Glo-ry to 


goes 


> 


am 


Homeward Bound.—Concluded, 


st 
which on us each hebestow’d, We’re homeward bound, homeward bound. 
fly ’neath the loud-creaking sail, We’re homeward bound, homeward bound. 
God! we willshout ev-er-more,We’re home at last, home at last. 
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104 Woly Night! Peaceful Night! ’ 


M, Hayopn. 


' Moderato. pp mf PP 
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1. Ho- ly night! peace-ful night! All is dark, save the light, 
2. Ho- ly night! peace-ful night! On - ly for shep-herds’ sight, 
3. Ho- ly night! peace-ful night! Child of heav’n! O! how bright 


7 2. @—-@-=- 
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Yon - der,wheretheysweetvi-gil keep O’er the Babe, who,in si-lent sleep, 
Came blest vis-ions of An-gelthrongs, Withtheirloud Al-le - lu - ia songs, 
Thou didst smile on us when thou was. born; Blest indeed was that happy morn, 


Rests ‘in heavy-en-ly peace, Rests in heav-en-ly peace. 
Say - ing, Je - sus is come, Say - ing, Je- sus is come. 
Full xg heav-en-ly joy, Full of heav-en-ly joy. 


105 Zion Stands with Hills Surrounded. 


Tune—ZION. 
Tuomas KELLY. Tuomas Hastincs. 


1. Zi- on stands withhillssurrounded, Zi- on, kept by pow’rdi- vine: 
2. Ev -’ry hu-man tie may per-ish; Friend to friend unfaithful prove; 
3. In the furnace God may prove thee, Thence to bring thee forth more bright, 
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All her foes shall be con-found-ed, Tho’ the worldinarms com - bine: 
Mothers cease their ownto cher-ish; Heav’nandearthatlast re- move; 
But can nev- er cease to love thee; Thouart pre-ciousin his sight; 


. 
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Hap- py Zi - on, What a_ fa- vored lot is thine! 
But no chang - es Can at - tend Je-ho -'vah’s love; 


God is with thee, God, thine ev - er-last - ing light; 


—fa-% a ae 3 
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Hap- py Zi - on, What a fa - vored lot is thine! 
But no chang - es Can at - tend Je- ho - vah’s love. 
God is with thee, God, thine ev - er- last - ing light. 


106 I Know No Life Divided. 


Tune—ST. HILDA. 
Cart J. P. Sprtrta, Tr. by R. Massix. Rev. H. Hussanp. 


1. I know no life di- vid-ed, O Lord of life, from thee; 

2.1 fear no trib-u - la- tion, Since,what-so-e’er it be, 

3. If, while on earth I wan-der, My heart is light and blest, 
a ot 


ft 


life pro- vid - ed For all man-kind and 

It makes no sep- a - ra - tion Be-tweenmy Lord and me. 

Ah, what shallI be yon - der, in  per-fect peaceand rest? 
| 


In thee is 


I know nodeath,O Je- sus, Be - cause live in thee; 
If thou, my God andTeach-er, Vouchsafeto be mine own, 


to meet the Lord, 


O bless-edthought!in dy - ing We _ go 
Road o- 2D y 


Thy death it is which frees us From deathe -ter-nal - ly. 
Thovghpoor,I shall be rich-er Than mon-archon his throne. 
Wherethereshallbe no sigh-ing, A king-dom our, re - ward. 


107 Blessed Saviour! Thee I Love. 


p SPANISH HYMN. 
Gro. Durrietp, D.D. ANON. 


ed Sav-iour! thee I love, All my oth - er 
2. Once a-gain be- side the cross, All my gain I 
3. Bless - ed Sav-iour! thine am_ I, Thine to live and 
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joys a- bove; All my hopes in thee a=, bide: 
count but loss; Earth- ly pleas-ures fade a - way, 
thine .to die; Height,or depth, or earth - ly pow’r, 


taf 0 . 6-—-g- 


Thou my hope, and naught be- side! Ev - er let my 
Clouds they are that hide my day; Hence, vainshad-ows, 
Ne’er shall hide my Sav-iour more; Ev ~ er shall my 
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Bless-ed Sav-iour, on - ly thee! 
e - sus cru - ci - fied for me. 
less-ed Sav-iour, on + ly thee! A-men. 


let me _ see 


108 Jesus, High in Glory. 


- Je - sus, high» m glo - ry, Lend a list -’ning ear, 
2. Tho’ thou art so ho - ly, WHeav’n’sal-might-y King, 
3. We are lit- tle chil - dren Weak and apt to _ stray, 
4. Save us, Lord, from sin - ning, Watch us day by day, 
5. Then when thou dost call ite Bo) our heav’n-ly home, 


When we bow be- fore thee, Chil-dren’s praises hear. 
Thou wilt stoopto list - en, Whenthy praise we sing. 
Sav -iour, guideandkeep us, In _ the heav’n-ly way. 
Help us now to love thee; Take our sins a- way. 
We shall glad-ly an - swer, ‘‘Saviour dear, wecome.’”’ 4 - men. 


— 
Glory beto the Father,and to the Son, And to the Ho-ly Ghost: 
As it was in the beginning, 
is now and.......... on - er shallbe, World with-out end. 4 - men. 
o a a a ~@. 


110 Benediction. 


( To be used at all services. ) 
Leader, The Lord bless thee and keep thee. 
Response. The Lord make his face shine upon thee, and be gracious unto thee. 
All, The Lord lift up his countenance upon thee, and give thee peace. Amen, 
109 


111 . My Mother’s Bible. 


Gro. P. Morris. Stuart CHISHOLM. 


1. This Book is all that’s left me now, Tears will un - 
2. Ah!. well © do I re - mem- ber those Whose names these 
3. My fa - ther read this Ho - ly Book To  broth-ers, 

4. Thou dear - est friend man ev - er knew, Thy con - stan- 
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bid - den start; With fal - t’ring lips and throbbing brow, 
rec - ords bear, | Who round the hearth-stone used to close 
sis - ters dear; How calm was my _ poor moth-er’s look, 
cy I’ve tried; When all were false I found thee true, 


I Presses di to my heart. For ma - ny gen - er- 
Af - ter the even - ing  pray’er, And speak of what those 
Who lov’d God’s word to hear! Her an - gel face— I 
My coun- sel - or and_ guide. Themines of earth no 


e 

a - tions past H&e is our fam-i-ly tree; My moth-er’s' 
pa- ges said In tones my heart would thrill; Tho’they are 
see it yet— Whatthrongingmem-o-ries come; A - gain that 
In teach - ing 


Music Copyright, 1895, by Mary Chisholm Foster. 
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My Mother’s Bible.—Concluded. 


hands this Bi - bleclasp’d, She, dy - ing, gave rg me. 
with the si - lentdead, Here are they liv - ing still. 
lit - tle group is met With-in the walls at home! 
me the way to live, It taughtme how to die. 
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112 God our Help. 
Tune—MEAR. 
Isaac WaTTs. 
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1. O God, our help in a - ges past, Our hope for years to come, 
2. Un-der the shad-ow of thy throne Still may we dwell se-cure; 
3. Be- fore the hills in or - der stood, Or earth re-ceived her frame, 


si aca 
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Our shel-ter from the storm-y blast, And our e - ter - nal home! 
Suf - fi-cient is thinearm a-lone, And our de-fense is sure. 
From ev - er-last-ing thou art God, To end-less years the same. 


4 A thousand ages, in thy sight, 6 Time, like an ever-rolling stream, 
Are like an evening gone; Bears all its sons away; 
Short as the watch thatendsthenight,| They fly, forgotten, as a dream 
Before the rising sun. Dies at the opening day. 
§ The busy tribes of flesh and blood, |7 O God, our help in ages past, 
With all their cares and fears, Our hope for years to come; 
Are carried downward by the flood, |_ Be thou our guide while life shall last, 
And lost in following years. And our perpetual home! 
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113 When We are Twenty-one. 


A.A, G. From Happy Voices. By per. 


1. When we / are twen - ty- one, boys, Whenwe are twen - ty - one, 
2. ‘*Talk not of twen -ty-one, boys, Talk not of twen - ty - one, 
3. ‘*’Tweremadness then to sing, boys, And boast of years to come; 


We cast the fet- ters off, boys,, Our pu - pil-age is done; 
The pres- ent ow is all, boys, Thatyou can call your own; 
A - wake, a-wake, fromdreams,boys, For work must now be done; 


Be- fore us in  theworld,boys, We’lltry what it can do; 
Each mo-ment as ___it\glides, boys, Its hid - den store re - veals; 
Now while the har- vest waves, boys, The reap-er’s garb put on, 


eas meas ——- 
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It prom-is-es_ so fair, boys, We’llprove it false or true; 
But who can pierce the veil, boys, Which fu - ture years con-ceals? 
And gath- er sheaves for heay’n, boys, Be - fore you’re twen- ty - one; 
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When We are Twenty-one.—Concluded. 


It prom-is-es so fair, boys, We’llprove it false or true. 
But who can pierce the veil, boys, Which fu - ture years con-ceals?”’ 
And gath-er sheaves for heav’n, boys, Be - fore you’re twen-ty - one.”’ 


114 Gentle Jesus, Meek and Mild. 


C. WEsLEy. Mozart. Adapted by Mary CuIsHoLM Foster. 


ub Unison. 

Ja\ earaicar maar) 
= 
I. Gen - tle Je - sus, meek and _ mild, Look up - 
2. Take my child - ish hand in _ thine, Guide these 
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on a lite) “etic child, Make me gen - tle 
Btw, the 1ceL of mine, So shall all my 
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as thou art, Come and live with-in my heart. 
hap - py days Sing their pleas - ant song of praise. 
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115 Jesus, I my Cross have Taken. 


Tune— DWIGHT. 
Henry F, Lyte. Arr. from JoHANN C. W. A. Mozart. 


I. fe - sus, I mycrosshavetak-en, All to leave, and fol-low thee; 
2. Letthe world de-spise and leave me, They have leftmy Say-iour, too; 
3. Go, then, earthly fame and treasure, Come, dis-as-ter,scorn,and pain! 
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Oe i) eS P| a Ee Sl AS So ee et 
(anal, a) eae ee a 
1 EOS SEND EAS RERET OR KP” Bsr = + ag we ; 4 
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Na-ked, poor, despised, for-sak-en, Thou,fromhence,my all shalt be: 
Human hearts andlooks deceiveme,Thou art not, like man, un-true; 
In thy serv-ice, pain is pleasure; Withthy fa-vor, loss is gain. 


_& Lee Zo 

Se ie Re ae B Basi 

oe ee ee 
Pe ht 

v) | 

Ga he Sey eee 
PsP ; st 4 + 8 o— 
AST. ze es oe 1_e_— 
. .& oe: 


Per - ish ev -’ry fondam-bi-tion, All I’ve sought, and hoped, and known; 
And,whilethoushaltsmileupon me, God of wis-dom, love, and might, 
I havyecalledthee,‘‘Abba, Fa-ther;” I havestayed my heart on thee: 


coho) oT eas 


Yet = howrichis my con-di-tion, God and heav’n are still my own! 
Foes may hate, and friends may shun me;Show thy face, and all is bright. 
Storms may howl,and clouds may gather, All must work for goodto me. 


Jesus, I my Cross have Taken.—Concluded, 


4 Man may trouble and distress me, What a Father’s smile is thine; 
*T will but drive me to thy breast;|_ What a Saviour died to win thee: 
Life with trials hard may press me, | Child of heaven, shouldst thou ~ 
Heaven will bring me sweeter rest. repine ? 
O °tis not in grief to harm me, 
While thy love is left to me; 6 Haste thee on from grace to glory, 
O ’twere not in joy to charm me, Armed by faith, and winged by 


Were that joy unmixed with thee. prayer ; 
Heaven’s eternal day’s before thee, 
5 Know, my soul, thy full salvation; God’s own hand shall guide thee 
Rise o’er sin, and fear, and care; there. 
Joy to find in every station Soon shall close thy earthly mission, 
Something still to do or bear. Swift shall pass thy pilgrim days, 
Think what Spirit dwells within | Hope shall change to glad fruition, 
thee; Faith to sight, and prayer to praise, 


116 Now the Day is Over. 


Tune— ELISABETH. 
S. Bartnc-Goutp. FRANK R, Rix, 1804. 


1. Now the day is o - ver, Nightis draw-ing nigh, 
2. Je - sus give the wea - ry Calm and sweet re - pose; 
3. Grantto lit- tle chil - dren Vis-ionsbrightof thee, 


f be: ee 


: = Sree== 


a a o f 
Shad-ows of the  eve- ning Steal a- cross the sky. 
With thy ten-d’rest bless - ing May our eye - lids close. 
Guard the sail. ors toss - ing, On the deep blue sea. 


oe 


4 Through the long night-watches 5 When the morning wakens, 


May thine Angeis spread Then may I arise — 
Their white wings above me, Pure and fresh and sinless 
Watching round my bed. In thy holy eyes. 
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117 There is Work for All. 


S. V.R. F. STEPHEN V. R. Forp. 

N 

bbe Ope ee eg re ee 
oe 


1. There is work for all, Gs great and small, In the vine-yard 
2. There is peace for all, Both great and small, In the pow’r of 
3. There is joy for all, Both great and small, In the serv- ice 


| ° 
fe gids Tikit toma 


| v 


Vv , 
of the Lord; And if we o- bey His call to- day, 
Je - sus’ blood; Per-fect peace have they Who calm-ly stay 
of our King; In the Ho- ly Ghost We make our boast 


He will our toil re- ward. There is work, there is 
Their heartsand minds on God. There is peace, there is 
And songs of tri-umphsing. There is joy, there is 


— sas De There is work, 
ee de 


et eet re oe Pea a 
pS ps 


Unison. 


if eis 

: There is work for all, Both greatandsmall; There is 
peace, There is peace for all, Both greatandsmall; There is 
joy, There is joy for all, Both greatandsmall; There is 


there is work, 


; aa: ‘ : = | 
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There is Work for All.—Concluded, 


e 
5 C 
9 there is work, There is work for you and me. 


peace, there is peace, There is peace for you and me. 
JOY¥s,- there is joy, There is joy for you and me. 
There is work, there is work, 


4 There is rest for all, CHORUS. 
Both great and small, There is rest, there is rest, 
In the Saviour’s boundless love; There is rest for all, 
Soon the Lord will come Both great and small; 
And take us home There is rest, there is rest, 
To reign with him above. There is rest for you and me. 


118 Jesus, the very Thought of Thee. 


Tune—HO ty Cross. 
Bernard of Clairvaux. Tr. = E. CASWELL, MENDELSSOHN. 


i a tod Seas 


1. Je- sus, the ver - : tho’t of thee With re ness fills the breast ; 
2. Novoice can sing,no heart can as Nor can the memory find 


pee fee) 


But sweet-er far thy face to see, ind in thy pres-ence rest. 
A sweet- er sound than Je - sus’ name, The Say-iour of man-kind. 


Se foes feels ears 


3 O Hope of every contrite heart, The love of Jesus, what it is, 
O joy of all the meek, None but his loved ones know, 

To those who ask, how kind thou art! Panivhor. bethou 
How good to those who seek! 5 US. Teese ahh aoe be; : 

4 But what to those who find? Ah, this| In thee be all our glory now, 
Nor tongue nor pen can show: And through eternity. 


17 


119 Just for To-day. 


Anon, W. E, Frain. 


Ce - 


1. Lord, for to - mor-row and its needs, I do not pray; 
2. Let me be slow to do my will, Promptto o - bey; 


Keep me, my God,from stainand sin, Just for to- day. 
to mor-ti - fy my flesh, Just for to - day. 


— SSS 


me both dil - i - gent-ly work, And du - ly pray; 
in sea-son, Lord, be grave, In 
££ ff 2 Fe = e oe 


eee aoe see. 


= |s= 


eae SS bes 
See ee =4 ee or a =e 


Let me be kind in word and deed, ie for to - day. 
Let me be faith - ful to thy grace, Just for to - day. 


sea- Son gay; 


Music Copyright, 1895, by Mary Chisholm Foster. 
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Just for To-day.—Concluded, 
- Refrain. 


to- mor-row and its needs, do not pray; 


But keep me, guide me, love me, Lord, Just for to - day. 


120 Palm Sunday. 


Joun Kina, Mary CuisHoLm Fostsr. 


1. When, his sal-va-tion bringing, To Zi- on Je-sus came, Thechildren 

2. And since the Lordre-tain-eth His love tochil-dren still, Tho’ now as 

3. For should we fail proclaiming Our great Redeemer’s praise, The stones, our 
“ae | 


all stood sing-ing Ho-san-na to his name; Nor didtheir zeal of - 
King he reign-eth On Zi - on’s heav’nly hill,  We’ll flock around his 
si - lence sham-ing, Would their ho-san-nas raise. But shall we on-ly 


fend him, But as he rode a- long, He let them still at-tend him, 
ban-ner, We'll bow be-fore his throne, And cry a-loud,‘‘Ho-san-na 
ren-der The trib-ute of our words? No; whileour hearts are tender, 


And smiled to hear their song. 
To Da-vid’s roy- al Son.’’ } Ho-san-na! ho -san-na! Ho-san-na! ho- 
‘They too shall be the Lord’s. 


Music Copyright, 1895, by Mary Chisholm Foster. 12 O 


Palm Sunday.—Concluded. 


121 I Love Thy Kingdom, Lord. 


Tune—ST. THOMAS. 
TimotuHy DwiGur. GrorGE FREDERICK HANDEL. 


oN ries 
SSeS 
at a a= 
-14—4 =e 
Z ae amet 
eae love thy king - dom, Lord, The house’ of ~ thine 
2.1 love thy Church, O God! Her walls be - fore 
Baby 


or her my tears. shall fall, For her my prayers 
rN 
~ 


a - bode, The Church our blest Re - deem - er saved 
thee!|. stand, Dear) as} the i ap - ple of thine eye, 
aSune, acends, Lo here imy cares. and wstoils’, bee “giv n, 


Sea Soee 


4 Beyond my highest joy, 
I prize her heavenly ways, 
Her sweet communion, solemn yows, 


With his own  pre-cious blood. : 
And grav -en on thy hand. Her hymns of love and praise. 


Till toils ane cares Shall end. 5 Sure as thy truth shall last, 

Or ae To Zion shall be given 

The brightest glories earth can yield, 
And brighter bliss of heaven. 


121 


122 Gracious Saviour, Gentle Shepherd. 


Tune—REGENT SQUARE. 


1 Gracious Saviour, gentle Shepherd, May we walk the narrow way; 
Little ones are dear to thee; Thus direct us, and protect us, 
Gathered with thine arms, and carried Lest we fall an easy prey. 


In thy bosom may we be; 
Sweetly, fondly, safely tended, 
From all want and danger free. 


3 Taught to lisp the holy praises 
Which on earth thy children sing, 
Both with lips and hearts unfeignéd 


2 Tender Shepherd, never leave us May we our thank-offerings bring; 
From thy fold to go astra Then with all thy saints in glor 
By thy bok of love directe Join to praise our Lord and King. 


Jane E, Legson and J, WHITTEMORE. 


123 Jesus, Tender Shepherd, Hear Me, 


= eee 
—Zz a 
I, Jen- sus,, “ten =. der: Shep —herd, shear! jmey s 19 Bless: sathy, 
2. All this day thy hand has led me, And Uf 
Bo Let) a yen iSinS sae all for - giv - en; Bless the 


: ai en s 


eee 


litte tle lamb to - night; Thro’ the dark - ness 
thank thee for thy care; Thou hast warmed me, 
friends I love so well; Take us all at 


(= Se al 


be thou near me; Keep me sar till morn- ing light. 
clothedand fed me, List - en my eve-ningpray’r! 
last to heav-en, Hap- py were with thee to dwell. A-men. 


124 


O for a Cioser Walk with God. 


Tune— CHURCH. 


Wiiuram Cowper. 


Lae) for a. 4 clos: -_ er 
2. Where is the bless - ed 
3. What peace - ful hours I 


JoszpH P, HoLsroox. 


LEP ars SPE 
walk with God, A calm and 
-ness I knew, When first I 
once en-joyed! How sweet their 
' ' Sloat 


et 
_— 


heayv’n - ly frame; A 
saw 
mem - ’ry 


light 
the Lord? Where is 
still! But they 


to shine up - on the road 

the soul - re - fresh -ing view 

have left an ach- ing void 
\ 


That leads me to the Lamb! 
Of Je-susand his word? 
The worldcannev- er fill. 


2 


wy 
4 Return, O holy Dove, return, 
Sweet messenger of rest! 
I hate the sins that made thee mourn, 
And drove thee from my breast. 


3, The dearest idol I have known, 
What’er that idol be, 
Help me to tear it from thy throne, 
And worship only thee. 


125 Return, 0 Wanderer. 


Tune— CHURCH. 


1 Return, O wanderer, return, 
And seek thy Father’s face; 
Those new desires which in thee burn 
Were kindled by his grace. 


2 Return, O wanderer, return; 
He hears thy humble sigh: 

He sees thy softened spirit mourn, 
When no one else is nigh. 


3 Return, O wanderer, return; 
Thy Saviour bids thee live: 
Come to his cross, and, grateful, learn 
How freely he’ll forgive. 


4 Return, O wanderer, return, 

And wipe the falling tear: 
Bade ather calls, —no longer mourn; 

’Tis love invites thee near. 


6 So shall my walk be close with God,|5 Return, O wanderer, return; 


Calm and serene my frame; 
So purer light shall mark the road 
at leads me to the Lamh. 


123 
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Regain thy long-sought rest: 
The Saviour’s melting mercies yearn 
To clasp thee to his breast. 


Wittiam B, COLLYER 


126 God is Love. 


Tune— WELLESLEY. : ; 
Lizziz S. TourjzE. 


Sir Joun Bowrine. 
pee 


1. God is love; his mer-cy brightens All the path in 
2. Chance and changeare bus - y ev - er; Man de - cays, and 


which we rove; Bliss he wakes and woe he light-ens; God is 
a - gesmove; But his mer-cy wan-eth nev-er; God is 


dest 127 Souls of Men. 


_ Tune— WELLESLEY. 


a 
sane i é I Souls of men, why will ye scatter — 
Like a crowd of frightened sheep? 
wis - dom, God is love. Foolish hearts, why will ye wander 
: : From a love so true and deep? 
wis - dom, God is love. 


2 Was there ever kindest shepherd 
Half so gentle, half so sweet, 
As the Saviour who would have us 
Come and gather round his feet? 


3 There is grace enough for thousands 
Of new worlds as great as this, 


3 E’en the hour that darkest seemeth, There is room for fresh creations 
Will his changeless goodness In that upper home of bliss. 


prove; ; 
From the gloom his brightness 4 mats false 2 a a dave top neey 
streameth, Z 


And we magnify his strictness 


God is wisdom, God is love. With a zeal he will not own. 


4 He with earthly cares entwineth 5 If our love were but more simple, 
Hope and comfort from above; We should take him at his word, 
Every-where his glory shineth; And our lives would be all sunshine 
God is wisdom, God is love. In the sweetness of our Lord. 
F. W. Faper. 
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128 Laudate Dominum. 
THANKSGIVING DAY. 


Rey. Sir F, A, G. OusELEy. 


Praise ye the Lord; for it is good to sing pes | unto * our | God: || for 
it is | pleasant * and | praise ° is | comely, 


The Lord doth build up Je-|ru-sa-| lem: || he gathereth together the | 
out-casts of | Is-ra- | el. 


He healeth those that are | broken * in | heart: || and | bind-eth | up ° their 
- | wounds. 


He covereth the heaven with clouds, and prepareth | rain - for the | earth: || 
he maketh the grass to | grow ° up- | on * the | mountains. 


He giveth to the | beast * his | food: || and to the | young *= | ravens * which 
| cry. 
Praise the Lord, | O° Je- | rusalem: || praise thy God, | O *= | Si-=| on. 


For he hath strengthened the bars | of * thy | gates: || he hath blessed thy 
| chil-dren with - | in =| thee. e 


He maketh peace | in ° thy | borders: || and filleth thee witix-Ine | fin-est | 
of * the | wheat. 


Glory be to the Father, | and to the | Son: || and | to* the | Ho-ly | Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be: || world with - 
| out * end, | A-=| men. : 


129 Domini Est Terra. 


CHANT. OLD ScotcH CHANT. 


Basle Zs == i] 


n-a a= 2. 2. 4 
7] 
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Sr 
The earth is the Lords, and all that | there-in | is: || the compass of the 
world, and | they - that | dwell * there - | in. 


For he hath founded it up-|on- the | seas: |] and prepared it * up- | on* 
the | floods. 

Who shall ascend into the hill | of * the | Lord: |] or who shall rise up | 
in * his | ho-ly } place? ne 


Domini Est 1erra.—UConcluded. 


fven he that hath clean hands and a | pure *= | heart: || and that hath not lift 
up his mind unto vanity, nor sworn | to * de- | ceive ° his | neighbor. 


Ife shall receive the blessing | from * the | Lord: || and righteousness from 
the | God * of | his + sal - | vation. 
This is the generation of them that | seek *= | him: || even of them that | 


seek - thy | face, > O | Jacob. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye ever- | last-ing | doors: || 
and the King of ; glo-ry | shall * come | in. 

Who is the | King ° of | glory: |] It is the Lord strong and mighty, even 
the ; Lord >= | mighty * in | battle. 

Lift up your heads, O ye gates; and be ye lift up, ye ever- | last-ing | doors: || 
and the King of | glo-ry | shall > come | in. 

Who is the | King - of | glory: || Even the Lord of hosts, | he = is the | 
King °* of | glory. 

Glo-ry be to the Father, | and* to the | Son: || and | to the | Ho-ly | Ghost; 


As it was in the beginning, is now, and | ev-er | shall be: || world with - | 
out * end, | A-== | men. 


130 A Charge to Keep I Have. 


Tune— BOYLSTON. 
CHARLES \VESLEY, 1762. Lowett Mason. 


= oo a= N : 
ea aS 


1. A charge to keep I have,- “A God! top ‘glo: aric=% fy; 
2. To serve the pres-ent age, My call-ing to ful - fill,— 


5 ate | 
aS ea 


ae! 


o] 
Co 

nev-er-dy - ing soul to save, And fit it for the sky. 

O may it all my pow’rsén-gage, To do my Mas-ter’s will. 


eee iz ——— ——aa 
= | Set 


3 Arm me with jealous care, 4 Help me to watch and pray, 
As in thy sight to live; And on thyself rely, 
And O, thy servant, Lord, prepare, Assured, if I my trust betray, 
A strict account to give. I shall forever die. 
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1904 My Country! ’tis of Thee. 
; Tune— AMERICA. 


SAMUEL F. Situ. Henry Carey. Ad. from Dr. Joun Butt. 


ee Se : 7s 
+ 6 —s° 9 oe 
1. My coun- try! ’tis of thee, Sweetland of lib - er - ty, 
2. My na- tive coun-try, thee, Land of the no - ble, free, 
3. Let mu - sic swell thebreeze, And ring from all the trees 
4. Our fa- thers’God! to thee, Au - thor of lib - er - ty, 
- #& # 


Of thee T sing: See wheremy fa- thers died! Land of the 
Thy name I _ love: love thy rocks and rills, Thy woods and 
Gireedicecdion’ ssong: Let mor - tal tongues a- wake; Let all that 
To thee we sing: Long may our land be bright With freedom’s 


- 2D 


pil- grim’s pride! From ev -’ry moun-tainside Let  free-dom ring! 
tem - pled hills: My heart with rap-turethrills Like that a - bove. 
breathe partake; Let rocks their si-lence break, The sound pro-long. 
ho - ly light; Pro-tect us by thymight, Great God, our King! 


Soest 
oo | 


os 


132 God Bless Our Native Land! 


Tune— AMERICA. 


1 God bless our native land! 2 For her our prayer shall rise 
Firm may she ever stand, To God, above the skies ; 
Through storm and night: On him we wait: 
When the wild tempests rave, Thou who art ever nigh, 
Ruler of wind and wave, Guarding with watchful eye, 
Do thou our country save To thee aloud we cry, 

By thy great might! } God save the State! 


Joun S. Dwicurt, 


133 Glory be to God on High. 


2. 2. 2 = 2 2 


Sy Seceee te s Saad = 


Glory be to | God * on | high: || and on earth | peace, * good- | will * towards | 
men. ; 

We praise thee, we bless thee, we | worsh.p | thee: || we glorify thee, we give 
thanks to | thee * for | thy > great | glory. 


O Lord God, | heaven-ly | King: || God the | Fa-ther | Al-= | mighty. 
O Lord, the only-begotten ie Je-sus | Christ: || O Lord God, Lamb o! 
God,—Son * = | of * the | Father. 


That takest away the | sins * ofSthe | world: || have mercy up- | on * = | us. 

Thou that takest away the | sins * ofthe | world: || have mercy up-| on*=| us. 

Thou that takest away the | sins * of\the | world: || re- | ceive *our | prayer. 

Thou that sittest at the right hand of | God the { Father: |] have mercy 
up- | on * =| us. 


For thou only | art * = | holy: || thou | apt | art * the | Lord. 


Thou only, O Christ, with the | Ho-ly | Ghost: || art most high in the| 
glory * of | God * the | Father. || 4- | men. 
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134 Thrice Holy. 


Unknown. 


Therefore with angels and arch- 


| We laud and magnify 
angels, and with all the company of } heaven. , 


thy glorious...... 


ee 


Ev - er- more prais - ing thee, and say - ing: 


—+ |___ 2 
a C o—s 


—< 
Hora ty, blo ly -Lard~ God. “of Hosts ; 
Se aS 


— 
f S a 
See 
\———| e —| 
Af é 
Heaven and earth are full Ofsaa ste thy glo - ry: 


gal 


ee el 


Glo - ry be to _ thee, -O Lord, Most High. A - men. 
— = -B- 2 


135 The Apostles’ Creed. 
(With Harmony.) 
7 VOICES IN. UNISON. 


| 
sl 
l/awls 


0 a eR Te FA Be 1 SSS ae 


I believe in God the Father Almighty, And in Jesus Christ his only ; 
Maker of heaven and earth, Son, our Lord; 


\ 6 <7 | ieee ees 


“Harmony for the Organ only. 


pia. dim. 


Who was conceived by Born of the Virgin 


the Holy Ghost,  caffered under Pontius Pilate, 


Was crucified, dead, and buried; The third day he rose from the dead; 


=e = 


- © Cer -« 


He ascended And sitteth on the right From thence he shall 
into heaven, hand of God the Fa- come to judge the } dead. 
ther Almighty ; d the 


quick an 


' The Apostles’ Creed.—Concluded. 


f Voices in harmony. 


I believe in are The holy) { Church; The Com- Saints; The For- 
the Holy Catholic | munion of j giveness of 
=> 


136 
The Ten Doctrines of Grace (Bishop Vincent), as held 


in the Methodist Episcopal Church. 


I. I believe that all men are sinners. 

2. I believe that God the Father loves all men, and hates all sin. 

3. I believe that Jesus Christ died for all men, to make possible their salva- 
tion from sin, and to make sure the salvation of all who believe in him. 


4. I believe that the Holy Spirit is given to all men, to enlighten and to 
incline them to repent of their sins and to believe in the Lord Jesus 


Christ. 
. I believe that all who repent of their sins and believe in the Lord Jesus 


5 
Christ receive the forgiveness of sin. [This is justification.] 
RESPONSE. 
+ i 
a eee 25 ae ee Lares mes 
ea ke ZA — f=\27, ae 
' . 
Lord, we pray thee, biess us now, and give us all thy 
7 5 5 < ft 2 Z = 
faXt; ae ys ae a ee ee eee 
oa ane fad BP 1 eo m es 
Se a eer SY ee pee Bt —, 


ii) LS hele a See 


The Ten Doctrines.—Concluded, 


grace in our hearts, 


6. I believe that all who receive the forgiveness of sin are at the same time 
made new creatures in Jesus Christ. [This is regeneration. ] 


7. I believe that all who are made new creatures in Jesus Christ are accepted 
as the children of God. [This is adoption. ] 


8. I believe that all who are accepted as the children of God may receive the 
inward assurance of the Holy Spirit to that fact. [This is the witness 
of the Spirit. 


g. I believe that all who truly desire and seek it, may love God with all their 
heart and soul, mind and strength, and their neighlburs as themselves. 
[This is entire sanctification. ] 


10. I believe that all who persevere to the end, and only those, shall be saved 
in heaven forever. [This is the true final perseverance. ] 


Eepaa= 
( | 
Lord, we pray thee, bless us now, and give. us all thy 
te ee ra 
= 
a6. 


RESPONSE. 


| 
grace in our hearts. We) be -sisecchig.temathees anu 
aie. 8 ma 


INDEX 


TITLES AND FIRST LINES. 


To facilitate the finding of Hymns the 77¢/es are set in SMALL CAPS on 
the margin, and Fzrst Lzxes in Roman, slightly to the right. 


The names of old tunes, such as “Austria”’ 


and “ Autumn” 


which are neither titles nor first lines, will be found 
among the first lines in Roman. 


Hymn 


A 
A Boy’s HYMN......cceecoess 65 


A CHARGE TO KEEP I HAVE........ 130 
A charge to keep I have......... 130 
A judgeship is vacant........... 6 
ISIROTICAS wicre sean meieisiteelteiss ete ee 131 
AND CAN IT BE THAT I SHOULD GAIN 78 
And can it be that I should gain. 78 
EATEN SEO | sh.s10u vies eye's Yeo oRe Sune 6H 
AROUND THE THRONE... dopgunonucse 76 

Around the throne of God in 
TIEAVEDN -rolapesiciscuis sfoisie'sjaicteje eisiaiss 76 
As in the open “ield I strayed. ete EO 
PAUISEN Avs: c.c Sviaidaiasisinmins as Rlaeisige! Od 
PSTILEU INL aye etslcleteleisictaiscels}p) sisievaieiers os, 49 
AWAY TO THE Woops ero ake sMidisiewiiaey 103 
Away to the woods away........ 63 

B 

BEAUTIFUL ZION, BUILT ABOVE.... 44 
Beautiful Zion, built above...... 44 

Behold the Christian warrior 
SE AIIGUE cia pois idler -soteiw sien lorsdwinie oe IOI 

Be KIND TO THE LOVED ONES AT 
ROME sagie.e'a) Tejeiie|siale Gaschadac 86 
Be kind to thy father...... Paste at OO 
BENEDICTION .......00-- aes? are 
BLESSED Saviour! THEE I Love.. 107 
Blessed Saviour! thee I love.. 107 
Boylston... ...ccceseseccsseces a £30 
BREAK THOU THE BREAD OF LIFE.. 88 
Break thou the bread of life..... 88 
BRIGHTEST AND BEST........20+202 50 
Brightest and best of the sons... 56 
BRING IN THE CHILDREN..........+ 95 
Bring in the children one and all. 95 
By CooL SILOAm’s SHADY RILL.. 45 
By cool Siloam’s shady rill..... ae MS 


Cc Hymn 
Christmassy cee cicte cecsinte eters sieremidle, OS 
CHRISTMAS CAROL..0s cececcssececce 24 
CHRIST THE LORD Is RISEN To-Day 41 
Christ the Lord is risen to-day... 41 
ChristuspWictOrg «toes ss cisiece > 36 
Ghurchesac. sccess ia celnercu clay 124 
CLIMBING UP Zion’s HILL......... 69 
Come, beloved teachers, tell us... 27 
CONSTANCE... ave Wietalemralateeisleivlers:e ele; A eE 
CRUSADER’S AEE Seba Mg 93 
D 
Day Is DYING IN THE WEST........ 32 
Day is dying inthe West........ 32 
DID THE SAVIOUR DIE FOR CHIL- 

DOR ESNAD sor ictais lo ieis eauatelsleisaaie stereo 27 
DOMINA EST TERRA (Che“t)........ 129 
DO JNOT HURRY. 5. ccm semleinee'< aosies's 17 

Don’t think there is nothing for 

children to do....... aioe toricieite 84 
DOW HAT YOU GAN iis cahase as osae 84 
DOWN THE STREAM OF LIFE THEY 

GEUDE Sas cssisapcls ctoneieerernn iis 25 
DOROUOGYV: saie.s acini isle slaleistenisichaine’s - 58 

Dwight ccs coves ergy e wissrerele sis seis 115 
Elisabeth..... : eos 116 
CTURANTV. coisie ncreie ce siee.e ale aisciaeen Os 
BOUGHALISE cistetars = eieiclel+ #\7-s\eie)s st sis - 38 
BWP asicie sriqcieca cere wale ccieaaciem 3 
F 
Fairest Lord Jesus..........+-08 93 
FAITH OF OUR FATHERS........... I 


Faith of our fathers! living still... z 
Fillmore ..eseccecseccsecensccss 7 


INDEX. 


G Hymn 
GENTLE Jesus, MEEK AND MILD... 114 


Gentle Jesus, meek and mild.... 114 
GIVE ME THE WINGS OF FAITH.... 59 
Give me the wings of faith to rise 59 
Gladly sing, sweetly sing. ....... 21 
GLORTAS dreine cpasintloistad aeteieneaven sare 109 
GLORIOUS THINGS OF THEE ARE 
SPOKEN iSijeiz ajoistaers scoletsie ease 83 
Glorious things of theearespoken 83 
GLORY BE TO GOD ON HIGH.,....... 133 
Glory be to the Father....... see LOD 
Gop BLESS OUR NATIVE LAND...... 132 
God bless our native land.... .. 132 
GOD, EXWERV. WHERE! 3. eis cnte clesivienare 51 
Gop'1s IVE. <2 easier cscs a 126 
God is love, his mercy brightens. 126 
GOD OURFHELP ier. scares sateivale< sts 112 
God rest ye, little children...... 24 
Go FORTH YE SONS OF TOIL....... Too 
Go forth, go forth, ye sons of toil. 100 


GRACIOUS SAVIOUR, GENTLE SHEP- 


PIER Dic crie sin iensisie ciliates eter 122 
Gracious Saviour,gentle Shepherd 122 
Great Jehovah, we adore thee... 58 
Greepvillecccscuseetaeces sevscee OF 
Hamburg......... HONS Sa Deeiey GOS 
Hlanavert. occ in seca we saseitiar 5 
Happy little satlors.... ssn.0ces« 35 

HARK, THE HERALD ANGELS SING, 92 
Hark, the herald angels sing..... 92 

HARK, THE SONG OF JUBILEE....... 34 
Hark, the song of jubilee........ 34 

HARK, THE VOICE OF JESUS CALL- 

LNG tes ie atas cetestattitea. ai rteere 5 
Hark, the voice of Jesus calling, 
follow tries 54. <.itieiene oe css 5 
HARK, THE VOICE OF JESUS CALL- 
ING ACA UtUITI)! S22 visetsie cette cele 49 
Hark, the voice of Jesus calling, 
WHO WL: POR ces sh cea a 49 
HARK, WHAT MEAN THOSE HoLy 
VOICEST es aevetien cee ASTAIGdoe 33 
Hark, what mean those holy 
VOICES Tate ce cate hiner aisle vee 33 

HASTEN, LORD, THE GLORIOUS TIME 102 
Hasten, Lord, the glorious time.. 102 

BE LOVED Mb'SOv: «avniewing ced colder go 
Fendons «.«05-< a eisrale asap ete Srpeaeud ae 51 
FELONY CrOSS sine oisocsie ovate! aagibiseisien te 118 


HOLY FATHER, SEND THY BLESSING. 91 


Holy father, send thy blessing... 91 
HOLY NIGHT, PEACEFUL NIGHT.... 104 
Holy night, peaceful night...... 104 
HOLy SPIRIT FROM ABOVE......... 72 
Holy Spirit from above.......... 72 
HOMEWARD OUND iss «on trsisssican 103 
Ho! R&APERS OF LIFE’s HARVEST.. 39 
Ho! reapers of life’s harvest..... 39 


mymn 


HOSANNA pt THE CHILDREN’S SONG. 


Hosanna be the children’s song.. 
How Happy ARE THE SAINTS...... 
How happy are the saints above. 
I 
I believe in God the Father...... 
IF ON AJ\OUIET SEA. Sec penesesieenee : 
If on a quiet sea....i7..<. ochOSG 
I Know No LIFE DIVIDED......... 
I know no life divided........... 
ILL PRAISE THEE IN THE MORNING 


I’ll praise thee in the morning... 
I Love Tuy KinGpDom, LorRD....... 
I love thy kingdom, Lord........ 
I love to hear the story.......... 
I'M ‘A PIEGRIBO SS asttena ce tiee tae’ cists 
I'ma pilgrim and I’m a stranger. 
I’m trying to climb up Zion's hill. 
In LIFE’s FAIR AND RADIANT MORN- 
ING (is cajcinie © abs neler aremitiotsleretaret 
In life’s fair and radiant morning. 
In the far better land............ 


I think when I read that sweet 
StOry.Oh Oldie wervcinn eee 

I Was A WANDERING SHEEP....... 
I was a wandering sheep........ 


J 
JERUSALEM THE GOLDEN.,....... 485 
Jerusalem the golden ........... 
JESUS CHRIST IS RISEN TO-DAY..... 
Jesus Christ is risen to-day...... 
Jesus Higa In GLORYieis.: ocneass 
Jesus, high in glory.......... ere 
Jesus, I My Cross HAVE TAKEN. 
Jesus, I my cross have taken..... 
Jesus LOVES CHILDREN.,....... 
J py loves children, the Bible s says 
Jesus, hehn ee Sikbaneh HEAR ME 
Jesus, tender Shepherd, hear me. 
JESUS, THE VERY THOUGHT OF 
TLHEES Sec ese ern ceo aes 
Jesus, the very thought of thee... 5 
Jesus, THOU HAST PROMISED...... 
Jesus, thou hast promised to lead us 
JESUS WAS ONCE, A LITTLE CHILD.. 
Jesus was once a little child...... 
Joy To THE WORLD.. A 
Joy to the world the Lord is come 
** Just as I am,” thine own to be. 
JusT FOR TO-DAY 


Kem Psp ccs Seis aisistvieeisre 
Kinp WoRDS CAN "NEVER ‘DIE area's 
Kind words can never die......+ 


37 
37 


INDEX, 


L 
LAMB OF Gop, I LOOK TO THEE.... 
Lamb of God, I look to thee..... 


LAUDATE DOMINUM......c0.0e000: 1 
LeEaD Us, HEAVENLY FATHER, 
1h REE TS oa OE 
Lead us, heavenly Father, lead t us. 
LIFk’s BATTLEFIELD............ oor 
Lily Piste a0: pejae toe Seiielers 
Little drops of water........... . 
LIE TURSLAMBSs ajo feeaciaasice «od % A 
Little lamb, who made thee? . 
LITTLE PILGRIMS. siasieh tad Maeiidas 2 3 
UB TEBISSILORS « cclea aisic)sonayals cir « 
BASE TLE EHINGS. (rs csiejeanets reiaiae wate 


LITTLE TRAVELERS ZIONWARD..... 
Little travelers Zionward........ 
Live on the field of battle....... 

LOOKING OFT UNTO JESUS........ . 
Lord, for to-morrow and its needs 
Lynglen 


a) prs oereesesceee 


MAJESTIC SWEETNESS SITs En- 
THRONED iaig'e's\<i0.0:iay's 
Majestic sweetness sits enthroned. 
MARCH ALONG TOGETHER.... 
March along together........... 
May-day SON2...ig.ecs02cceccece 
Mear 
Meditation 0 ssseseseeseeeee. 
MISSIONARY CHANT.. 
MorE Love TO Tuten 6. dole... 
More love to thee, O Christ. bose: 

My CounrtrRY, ’TIS OF THEE........ 
My country, ’tis of thee...... eee 

MY MO®HER’S BIBLE. :...ccee.-oeee 


N 
New Brunswick ......ceccescces 
Now THE Day Is OVER...... 
Now the day is over.......-.00+ 


J 
O FOR A CLOSER WALK WITH GOD. 
O for a closer walk with God.... 
O God, our help in ages past.... 
Oh, eyes that are weary ........ 
Ou! HEAR Us..... Risisisieieivele steie'= sisis 
Oh! hear us, hear us and guide us. 
OH, WORD OF TRUTH.......-s22000 
’Oh, word of truth, how often I.. 
OH, WorSHIP THE KING......+000. 
Oh, worship the King......... 
ONCE WAS HEARD THE SONG OF 
GHIEDREN. scsseas << 
Once was heard the song of chil- 
GLEN as a scy 
ONWARD, CHRISTIAN "SOLDIERS. sere 
Onward, Christian soldiers...... 
Ortonville... ... Pehidics 


se ereerce 


ore ee od 


Hymn 


iif) 
75 
128 


Hym 
O THOU, IN WHOSE PRESENCE..... Ir 
O thou, in whose presence my 
soul takes delight............. 5 6] 
O THOU WHO DIDST PREPARE..... 6a 
O thou who didst prepare....... 60 
Our Father who art in heaven... 53 
Out on our ocean all boundless 
WEITIAG= ch capicesia ind cei eesceee 103 
P 
AEM: SUNDAY: laiciolearcleielnie/s)siatelejaretey> « 120 
PRAISE, My SOUL, THE KING OF 
HEAVEN i Bia ayo latuxe stv ai este avete 57 
Praise, my soul, ‘the King of 
heaven platataleietieoiriehe cwesiiereee) 57 
Praise ye thewdsord ics scrcissses cov t2d 
RESENESGUATELt wom cvcisicilascieS 7) lat 
RETURN, O WANDERER, RETURN.. 125 
Return, Oo wanderer, return..... 125 
S 
Saviour, listen to our prayer..... 9 
SGATTER SMILES! cste's aie steok oie Saar, Bes 
Scatter smiles, bright smiles...., 28 
SEEKING CHRIST'S CARE....c0.000. 9 
MOGI tareleste ‘ertuctoms alate a'ghein’ s/s sen OR 
Siloam anys telus eteiete steele cccosces , 45 
Soldiers on life’s battlefield. cseee OD 
Souls of men, why will ye scatter ? 127 
Spanish, Flymn\. . ../<:..'s04s icine ae 107 
SPARKLING AND BRIGHT.........+. 46 
Sparkling and pret in its liquid 
HORE ws =e Sachebsaungse- ceed 4 
Speak gently, it is better far..... 71 
Dia Catheline. cic claw sicisle cis ombewnt 1 
WE ril dass qslaas deisoisseaise ce aecel x 
Street HOMAS vise gene sala cease olan 
STILL, STILL WITH THEE. scBrcotes 
Still, still with thee when purple 
morning breaketh. 47 evesssiccse. 30 
SWEREEOTORY Wane siicciee sderiecn ca 98 
it 
Temperance SOng....cssccecsees 46 
THANKSGIVING DAY..00.+ce-cescece 128 
THE APOSTLES’ CREED (with har- 
THODY,) area siersise™ sletoreinieie eier=/s « 135 
THE BEAUTIFUL WORLD....... dace. 7 
THE BREATH OF PRAYER...+++e+0- 47 
The breath of prayer hath fra- 
PTALCY seloeeisivs BAGeobdene oe CAT 
THE CHILD AND THE "ANGELS. 81 
THE CHILD AND THE FLOWER.. 66 
LHE CHILD'S) PRAYER as sisuic soe wes 54 
THE CHRISTIAN HERO. Jes 1ae0s oon 7 
THE CHRISTIAN WARRIOR...0--00: IOI 
THE DEAREST SPOT....... inten ide cs) AO 
The dearest spot of earthto me . 26 


43S 


YNDEX. 


Hymn 
The earth is the Lord’s (chant),. 129 
THE KinG OF LOVE MYSHEPHERDIS 13 
The King of Love my Shepherdis. 13 
THE LAMBS OF THE FLOCK........- 80 
THE LAMB THAT WAS SLAIN...... ee. eA 
The Lord bless thee and keep thee 110 
THE LorD 1s MY SHEPHERD....... 21 
THE Lorp’s Day.. wiewaite eae OF 
Tue Lorp’s PRAYER (chant)... coe 55 
Therefore with angels and arch- 
aNnPels\hecsele c's Maes ViseaWe et tod 
‘THERE IS A Happy LAND..... SEQ OC yes 
There is a happy land........... 68 
THERE ISA STAR Atte ccaccecaccties 9 12 
There is a star illumes my night, 12 
‘THERE IS WORK FOR ALL..... een a7 
There is work for all, both great 
andvsmall 5. vctescacaccideee sep 127 
THERE’S A VOICE IN THE AIR...... 50 
There’s a voice in the air........ 50 


There’s beauty in the sunshine... 


TheSabbath sun was setting slow. 81 
THE STAR OF BETHLEHEM....ce00. 42 
THE TEN DOCTRINES OF GRACE.... 136 

The way to heaven isnarrow.... O61 

The wintry winds may meet and 

HIGAMN eles eceaccaqes colneaesien (ae 

The world is wide in time and 

Ridleactstafeeiaie Vic aslcse's asic nbetel~ wil 67.7 
THEY NEVER GRow OLD BEYOND 
THM STARS 36 va crslte seisieieeis's 79 
They never grow old beyond the 
Statens sey cesecccectveccssce JO 
They who seek the throne of 
PTAC sc esccecescasicnreeeecn 5k 


This book is all that’s left me 
NOW voavcerecsoveccccccrcseoes rir 
This is the day of light.......... 97 
THRICE HOLY s4c0..scsecccscceoess 334 


w Hymn 


Webb. tee rerererecereceereecvece 39 
Wellesley... cccccccesencescssce 220 


We're the lambs of the flock..... 80 
WE’RE TRAVELING HOME TO HEAv- 
EN-ABOVB i.3s0. 00107 aid atvialete 3 
When his salvation bringing Scar 120 
WHEN I SURVEY THE WONDROUS 
CROSS oe acowrse' tattle a eens seialee 30 
When Isurveythe wondrouscross. 38 
When marshalled on the nightly 
PIA vic.c Solves accion aoe doe Sarees 42 
WHEN THE EARLIEST RAY OF MORN- 
ENG) c/o oisshcorste obs steptorctalen thavstacantets 74 
When the earliest ray of morning, 74 
WHEN WE ARE TWENTY-ONE...... 113 
When we are twenty-one, boys.... 113 
WHILE SHEPHERDS WATCHED 
"THRIR PROCES. oc ass eensee 
While shepherds watched their 
flocks by-night -.. sst.<0Sioweae 50 
WHO WAS IN THE MANGER LAID oe 64 
Who was in the manger laid ?... 64 
Wuy SHOULD I BE AFRAID ?....... 26 
WILL IT BE ONE OF YOU?........... 6 
WILE YOUGG?... c ieaiscsdesecsieanss 2 
Wilmot accesses os oc ceeraue ose a> oO 
Y 
YIELD NoT TO TEMPTATION........ 
Yield not to temptation, for 
yielding is) Siti ecseaies eerie 96 
YOUTHFUL MARINERS, ..cscceceeses 25 
Zz 
ZiODwachjeewaelncwe se cls oelawideseem 10s 
ZION STANDS WITH HILLS SuR- 
ROUNDED Gino Melea vacisiciectes ao 105 


Zion stands with hills surrounded. 105 
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